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CHAPTER I. 

TUE HALL OF ROLAND. 

Painters gbew Cupid bfind— Hatfa Hjmen eyes ? 

Or is bis sight warp*d by those spectacles 

Whidi parents, guardians, and advisers, lend hiont 

That be may took thmiigh tbem on lands and mansionsy 

On jewels, gold, and all such rich dotations, 

And see their yatae ten times magnified— 

Methinks 'twill bzoctk a question. 

The Miteriet qfet^ced Marriage. 

LoiTis the Xlth of Franee, though the sove. 
reign in Europe who was fondest and most jea- 
lous of power, desired only its substantial enjoy, 
ment ; and though he knew well enough, and at 
times exacted strictly, the observances due to his 
rank, was in general singularly careless of shew. 
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Id a prince of better qualities, the familiari- 
ty with which he invited subjects to his board — 
nay, occasionally sat at tlieirs, — ^must have been 
highly popular ; and even such as he was, the 
Eing''s homeliness of manners atoned for many of 
his vices with that class af his subjects who were 
not particularly exposed to their consequences. 
The Uers etaty or commons of France, who rose to 
more opulence and consequence under the reign 
of this sagacious Prince^ respected his person, 
though they loved him not ; and it was resting 
on their support that he was enabled to make his 
party good against the hatred of the nobles, who. 
conceived that he diminished the honour of the 
Frendi crown, and obscured their own splendid 
privileges, by the very neglect of fpnn which gra* 
tified the citizens and commons. 

With patience, which most other princes would 
have considedred a^ degmdiogt alxd u<^ without 
a sense of amusemept,^ the Monarch of France 
waited till his life-^uardVmati hacl sa^fied ikt 
keenness of a youthful appetilB. It may be siqp* 
posed, however^ tliat Queodn had too mu<sh sense 
and prudence to put the royal patience to a long 
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or teilioufi proof;* and indeed be M99a repeatedly 
desirous td heeak ^bW faiis repast et^d Loiiis would 
permit hini. *^ i «ee it in tfaine^ eyh,'^ he said, 
^•^ that thy HXAitage is not half abated. ' Qo on* 
•«— God and Saint Dennis .'-—charge again. I teU 
thee that meat andmass (crossing himself) never 
hindered the work of a good Christian man. 
Take a cup of wine ; hat tiaind thou be cautious 
df the wine-pot-^it is. the Tice.ol thy eountQr^t 
men a» w^l) as of the ^glbh, who^ keking that 
Mly, are the dioieest Boldiern^ ever wore armour. 
And now wash speedily-^forget not thy bet^^edi- 
^Ue, and follow me." 

- Quentin obeyed, and, conducted by a -differ* 
ent, but as nm2e*Uke an approach ais he had fcut^ 
nierly passed, he followed lioiHB mU> the Hall of 
Roland. 

" Take notice,'' siad the King, imperatively, 
<* diou bast never left this post — let that be thine 
MiffWer tothy kinsman and comrades— -and, hark' 
thee, to bind the reeoJiection on thy memory, I' 
give thee this gold chain, (flinging on his arm one 
of considerable value.) If I go not brave myself^ 
those whom I trust have ever the means to ruf- 
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fle it with the best. But^ when such chaibt m 
thc^ bind not the tongue from wt^ging too freely; 
my gossip, L^Herinite/ hath aft amulet for the 
throaty which never fiuls to work a certain core. 
Andnowattend. — ^Noman, sare Oliver or I myself 
enters here this evening ; but ladies will come UU 
ther, perhaps from the one extremity of the hall, 
perhaps from the other, perhaps from both* Yos 
mayanswer if they address you,but, being on yow 
duty, your answer must be brief ; and you must 
neither address them in your turn, nor engage in 
any prolonged discourse* But hearken to what 
they say. Thine ears^ as well as thy hands, are 
mine-^I have bought thee body and souL There- 
fore, if thou hearest aught of thmr conversatiqjHb 
thou must retain it in memory until it is ccmimu- 
nicated to me, and then forget it-— And, now I 
tlunk better on it, it will be best that thou pass for 
a Scottish recruit, who hath come straight down 
from his mountuns, and hath not yet acquired iHtr 
most Christian language.— -Right«-^So, if they 
speak to thee, thou wilt not answer-^-^his will free 
you {rGm embarrassment, and lead them to am- 
verse without regard to your presence* You un« 
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dentmd me»— Farewell. Be wary, and thou bast 
a friend.^ 

The King lifiid scarce spoken these words ere 
he disappeared behind the arras, leavhig Quentin 
to meditate on what he had seen and heard. The 
youth was in one of those situations from which it 
is pleasanter to look forward than to look back ; 
for the refliK^Uon that he bad be^i planted like a 
marksman in a thicket who watches for a stag, to 
take the life of the noble Count of Creveoceur, 
bad in it nothing ennobUng. It was very true 
that the King'^s measures seemed on this occasion 
merely cautionary and defensive ; but how did 
he know but he might be soon commanded on 
some offimsive operation of the same kind? This 
would be-an unpleasant crins, since it was plain, 
from the character of his master, that there would 
be destruction in ref uang, while his honour told 
him there would be disgrace in complying. He 
turned his thoughts from this subject of reflec- 
tion, with the sage consolation so often adopted by 
youth when piospectire dangeni intrude them* 
selves on their mind, that it was time enough to 
think yftM was to be done when the emergence 

84 
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actually anrivedy mti that 9ufficiNBit for Ae fUy 
was the evil thereof. 

. Quen^Q made use <tf thw sedalive risflect^ 
t^ more ^asUyt that the last ecxpsmands oi ih» 
Kiqg had ^vea him spuiethiDg UKKce i^teeable 
to think of i^am Im own oopdition. The I^^ly 
of tha Lute ifas.o^taUily: on0 of those to whom 
bis attsentioft i|Kas to he cMi^?d ; and.w^l in 
his mind did he pfQifli«e t5> <;bey0n» pai^ of 
the EingV mwdatei and liirt^p withdittg^noe} 
to evecy . word, that n^^t d^^' fhHO her lips^ 
^ot he nqght k&ow if the nmfp^ <^ ber conyet-? 
sation eqiudled that of her miiMC» But with aa 
much sincerity did he aiwc^ to t^niflidf^ that nq 
part of her discourse should be reported, by him 
to the Kin|^ which might affect the fair speaker 
otherwise than favourably. 

Meantime, there was no fear of his again 
Numbering on his post. Each passing breath of 
wind, which, finding its way thsough the <^n 
lattice, waved the old arras^ sounded like the tap^ 
proach of the fair object of his expectation. He 
felt, in shorty all that mysterious anxiety, an4 
eagerness of expectation, wUch is always tbt 
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eoiopmioii of love, and 80ineume& hath a cemn-^ 
<}erable share in creating it 

At leaigtb, a door aauaUy creaked and^i^gledft 
(^or the doors even of palaces did npt in tb» fif* 
toenth centuiy tu^B on their hinges so noi^^lesa^ 
as ours but, alas 1 it vas not at diat end of the 
1^ from which the lute had been beard. It 
opened, however, and a female figure catered^ 
fi)llowed bj two others, whom she directed by 
%sign to remun without, wbi^e she herself came 
inward into the hall. By her imperfect and un^ 
^ual' gait, which shewed to peculiar difuidva&- 
tjige as she traversed this long {pdlery, Quentia, 
at once recGgmzed the Princess Joa% and, with^ 
tjfie reqpect which became his situation, drew him- 
self up in a fitting attitude of »lent vigilance, and 
lowered his weapcm to lier as she passed. She ac- 
knowledged the courtesy by a gradous ipdina* 
tion of her head, and behad ap epportuiufty of 
aednsr her coimteoaBee mltfia didtinetlv than he 
l|ad in the moniii^. 

. ThetewaslitdeinthefimtJureaofthisilLfated 
prin<9S6 to alone for the miafortune of her shape 
and gait. Her face was, indeed, by no meaaa 
disagreeaUe in itself, though destitute of beau* 
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ty ; and there was a meek expresnon of sufferings 
patience in her large Uue eyes, which were com- 
monly fixed upon the.ground. But besides that 
she was extremely pallid in complexion, her' skin 
had the yellowish discoloured tinge which accom*« 
panics habitual bad health ; and though her teeth 
were white and regular, her lips were thin and 
pale. The Princess had a provision of flaxen hair, 
but it was so light-coloured, as to be almost of 
a bluish tinge; and her tire-woman, who doubt- 
less considered die luxuriance of her mistress's 
tresses as a beauty^ had not greatly improTed 
matters, by arranging them in curls around her 
pale countenance, to which they gave an expres- 
sion almost unearthly* To make matters stUl 
worse, she had chosen a rest or cymar of a pale 
green silk, whkh gave her, on the whole, a ghast- 
ly and even spectral appearance; 

WMIe Quentin followed this ringular appari* 
tion with eyes in which curiodty was blend<*d 
with compassion, for every lode: and motion of 
the Princess seemed to call for the latter feeling, 
two ladies entered from the upp6r end of the 
apartment. 

One of these was the young person, who, upon 
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Lotti8*8 »nniiiMHig> iMd served him with fruit, 
nUle Quealiii made fak Hiemonbie breakfast at 
Ike netir*de«Lys. lavested now with tH Ae 
mysterious dignity belon^ng to tke nympk of the 
veil and lute, and proved, besides, (at least ki 
Quentin*s estimatioD,) to be the high-bom heiiess 
of a ridi earldom, her beauty made tea tamsa the 
impression upon him which it had dose when he 
behcJd in her one whom he deemedthpdanghter of 
a paltry innkeqier, in attendanee upon a ndi and 
hunM>rous old bui^er. He now wondered what 
fiBsdnatioh could ever have coneealed from hkn 
her zeal dmracter* Yet her dress was; nearly as 
simple as before h&ng a suit of deep mourning, 
without any omaraeiits. Her head-dress was 
only a veil of crape, which was entirely thrown 
beck, so as to leave her. face dbcovered ; and it 
was only Quentin^s knowledge of her actual rank, 
which gave in his es^attion new elegance to her 
beautiful shape, a dignity to her step whidi had 
befi»re remained unnoticed^ and to h«: regular 
features, brUliant complexion, and dazaUng eyes, 
an air of consrious nobleness, that eahaneed their 
beauty. 
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Had IdiBfttk been the p^ulty, Durward mufte 
needs have hendered to tUa beauty and her com- 
panion the same hoinage which he had just paid* 
to the i^oyaltj oE the Hrinoess. They received it 
aa those who were accustomed to the deferenoe 
ei inferiors, and returned it with courtesy ; hixt 
he thongfit-^peihaps it was but a youthful riaion 
-*-*that the young lady coloured i^igbtly, kept 
her eyes on the ground, and seemed embarnuMM 
ed, thou^ in a trifling d^ree, a^ she returned 
his milkBry adutation* Thia must haw been 
owingto her raooiteetion of tixr audacious stnmger 
in the ncighbottring turret at the Fleur-de-Ly s ; 
but did that discomposure express displeasure i 
TUs question he had no means to determine. 

The companion of the youthf ol Countess, dress- 
ed like faiorself simply, and in deep moumingy 
was at the age when women are apt to ding most 
closely to that repotatioii for beauty which haa 
for years been diminiflhing. She had still TemaiM 
eaoc^ to show what the power of her charms 
must onee hare been, and, remembering past tri* 
mnpha, it was evident from her manner that she 
had not relinquished the pretensions to future 
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eooquests. Sbe was USl «tad griieefbl, tkongh 
^omewbat haughty .iipL her deportnenV aad are*, 
turned the salute of Queiilin with a souks of gim» 
clous condescenaon, whispering, the nextkutaat, 
fiQxaeihiDg. into her ocmipiuuoii?8 ear^ w^ tuctted 
towards the soldier, as if to comply with 80me laiot 
bgm the elder lady, but answered, neT^rthekas^ 
without raiaifig her eyes. . Quentm eould not Mp 
suf^ecting^thatthe observation oalledontheyom^ 
lady to notice Ids own good miea; and he was 
^I do not know why) pleaaed with the idea, thai 
the party jtefenml to did not ohooae to^ loric at 
faun^ in order tq^rexify with^btf own efsB die 
trutl^ of the iibsenatioD. Probably he tifflpugbt 
itbeice was aliciady a sort of mystanbus oomieooMi 
be^mung to. exist betwe^ lh(tm; '^Aikk^Bfwim' 
portanoe to the slightest tfifle. 

This reflection was moipmitBry, for he iiw^k». 
crtimtly wrapped up in attention ft^^die meetiag 
of the Princess with diese stMBger hidiiBS* Skt 
had i^Md still uponidieir entvaaee, itt ocder %b 
receive themj Qoosoious* perhaps, tiiatmotion did 
>not boQome her well ; < and 4i6 abe wiis somewfaat 
embarrassed in receiving and repaying their con£. 
pliinentt, the elder stranger, ignorant of the rank 
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of the party whom die addresfied^ wa&led to pay 
her isalutatioo in a maimer, ratheir as if she ooa- 
iierred than received an ho&our through the in* 
terview. 

*^ I.rejcMqe, madam/^ she said, with a smile, 
whk^ was meant to express condescension at 
pncaandencoaragementy ** that we are at length 
permitted .the society of siich a respectable per-- 
son of our own sex as you a^qpear to be^. I inust 
my 9 that my nkee and I have had but little for 
iwhicli to, thank the hospitality of Sjog Louis.*-** 
Nay 9 nieoe^ never pluck my sleeve«-I i^m sure I 
read in the locdis of this young lady, sympathy 
£6r jOQx situatioa.'^Sinee we came hither^ fair 
madam, we have been used little better than 
m^i^.piwmevs ; aadafter a, thousand inintatimis 
to throw our cause and our persons under the 
^ote^n .of prance,, the Most Chnsdian King 
hfi$i aiBS»rd^d .us but abase inn for our residence, 
ao4 nc^a cornea: of tUs moth-eaten palace, out 
,^ which we ,ai;e only permitted ta creep towards 
)5mi|pt,as if we were bats or owls> whose appear.- 
AP<sp^|n tKe sunshine is to be hdd matter of ill 

. ^^ I nm sorry/' said the Princess, faltering 
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«Wr tbe awk vard eihbafnuBsmeiit of the inter- 
mmr, ^^ diat we have been unable, hitherto, to 
feeme you acoordiog to your desert.— -Your 
luece, I trust, i& better satisfied.^ 

** Much-^much better' than^ I cam' expT€9»9^ 
answered the youthful Countesa.— *i>*^ I sought but 
safsty, and I have found sditude and secsmy 
jbesides. The seclusion of our fbriner residaioe» 
iind the still greata: solitude of Aat now asngned 
to us, augment, in my eyes, the favour itrhteh the 
XingTouchsafed to us unfortunate fugitives:^ 
. ^^ Silence, my silly coU^n,^ stnd the elderly 
Jady, ** and Jet us' speak aecordii^ 'to otar \m^ 
science, since at last we are alone with one df our 
own sex-^I say aloM, for that haudsome ydung 
soldier is a mere statnie, msce he seiems Hot to have 
the use of his liipbs, and I am g^ven to undewtand 
he waats that af bis tongUi^, at least in civili* 
JS^ language — ^I say, since no one but fliis 
JIady can understand us, I must bwnf there b 
jHQthiiig 'I have regretted' equal ^ to taking this 
IPceneh journey. I locked fw a splendid :reoep. 
tkH>9 toumameats^ carousato^ p^ellflt8>^ a&dries- 
tivals; and instead of which/ idl has been aedu* 
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noa and obscurity ! and the best society whom 
the King introdiieed to in was a Bohemian 
Tagabond, by whom he directed us to corre'. 
spond with our friends in FIanders.-^Pe^haps,^ 
sfldd the kdy, <^ it is hfe politic intetition' to 
mew us up -b^re tintil our lives'* end, that he maf 
seiee on our estates, on the extinction of the an- 
cient house of Croye. Tlie Duke of burgundy 
was not so cruel ; he offered my mece a husband, 
though he was a bad one.^ 

<* I should hare ihou^t the veil prefa^ble 
to an evil husband^*^ said the Princess, l^th 
difficulty finding opportunity to interpose k 
word; 

** One would at least wish to have the ehmce^, 

ft ' 

Madam,** replied the voluble dame. ^ It ii^ 
Heaven knows, on acbouM of my niece that I 
qpeak ; fof a^s^lf, I have long Md a^de thoughts 
of cbengnigmy condition. I see you smile, bttt 
by my luAidoime, it is tlnie^^yet thsn; is no ex- 
obse fcnr the King, whofie cbnduet, like irild pa^ 
8on^ bath more resemblance to that of xM Mi- 
dland, the money-changer of Ghent, than to the 
successor of Charlemagne.^ 
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^< Hold r said the Priaeess ; << remember you 
speak of my ftiCher.^ : .. . 

** Of your 'father!- replied the Burgundialft 
lady in surprise. ».....:. 

" Of tnf father^'' repeated thie Princess, witk 
dignity* <^ I ion Joan of France.r-^Bti,t lear not^ 
madam^^ ihe eondnued, ibthe^gentletoiiewhidi 
vm natural t6 lier, « you designed no oftoc*^ 
and I have tak^nnone. Command my influence 
to render your' exile, and that of this interMidg 
y^MiBg person^ more supportable. Alas ! it is 
but little I have in my power ; but it is willingly 
offeied.^ 

Deep and submissive was the reverence mlh 
whioh the Countess Hameline de Croye, so was 
the dder lady called, received the pbli^ng oier 
of the Princesses' protection. ^ »She bad beeil long 
the inhabitant of eourtd, was^ mistress of the 
manlierB which are there acquired, and heldfitimi. 
ly the establi^ed irule of courtiers of HA i^, 
who, although' their usual private'oohversatioA 
turns u)^n the vices and< follies o^ their paftrons^ 
imd on the rnjuries and iiegle^t which they 

vot; ir. ' B ^- V ' - « 
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themselves have sustained, never suffer such 
hints to drop from them in presence of the Sove- 
reign or those of his family. The lady was, 
therefore, scandalized to the last degree at the 
mistake which had induced her to speak so in- 
decorously in presence of the daughter of Louis. 
She would have exhausted herself in expressing 
regret and making apologies, had she not been 
put to silence and restc^red to equanimity by the 
Princess, who requested, in the most gentle man- 
ner; yet which, from a Daughter of France, had 
the weight of a command, that no more might 
be said in the way either of excuse or of expla- 
nation* 

The Princess Joan then took her own chair 
with a dignity which became her, and compelled 
the two strangers to sit, one on ather hand$ to 
which the yoUnger consented with unfeigned and 
respectful diffidence, and the elder with an af- 
fectation of deep humility and respect, which 
was intended for such. They spoke together, 
but in such a low tone, that the sentinel could 
not overhear their discburse, and only remarked, 
that the Princess seemed to bestow much of her 
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regard on the younger and more interesting 
lady ; and that the Countess Hameline, though 
speaking a great deal more, attracted less of the 
Princesses attention by her full flow of conver- 
sation and compliment, than did her kinswoman 
by her brief and modest replies to what was ad- 
dressed to her. 

The conversation of the ladies had not lasted 
^ quarter of an hour, when the door at the 
lower end of the hall opened, and a man entered 
shrouded in a riding-cloak. Mindful of the 
King^s injunction, and determined not to be a 
second time c&iigbt slumbering, Quentin instant- 
ly moved towards the intruder, and, interposing 
between him and the ladies, requested him to 
retire instantly. 

*^ By whose command ?^ said the strapger, in 
a tone of contemptuous surprise. 
^ ^^ By that of the King,^ said Quenljn, firmly, 
<< which I am placed here to enforce.^ 
. ^^ Not against Louis of Orleans,^^ said the 
Duke, dropping his cloak. 

The young nian hesitated a moment; but 
how enforce bis orders against the first Prince of 
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the blood, about to be allied, as the report now 
generally went^ wi& the King^s cmn family? 

** Your Hi^ness^spleaidtire,^ he said, " is too 
great to be withstood by me* .^ I trust ybuir 
Highness will bear me; witness that I bare done 
the duty of my post, so farad your 'will per*, 
mitted.'' 

M Go to-^you shall have no blame, young 
soldier,^ siud Orleaiis; aad passing forwards, 
paid his compliments to the Princess, with that 
air of constraint which always marked his cour* 
tesy when addressing her. 

^ He had been dintn'g^^ he said, *^ with Du- 
nois, and understanding there was society in 
Roland^s Galla*y, be had v^tured on the iree^ 
dom of adding one to the number.^ 

. The colour which mounted into the pale cheek 
of the unfortunate Joan, and which for the mo« 
ment spread something of beauty over her fea- 
tures, evinced that this addition to the company 
wias any thing but indifferent to her. She 
hastened to present the Prince to the two ladies 
6f Croye, who received him with the respect due 
to his eminent raiik, and the Princess, pointing 
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to a ohair, requested him to join their converssu 
^nparty. . <- . 

. The .Duke decUued the freedom of assumiiig 
a seat in.jsnch sodety ; but taking a eusUon 
from one of the settles, he laid it at the feet of 
the beautiful young Countess of Groye, and so 
seated himself, that,, without, appearing to n^lect 
dte Princess^ : he was enabled to. bestow the 
greater jihare of his attention on her beautiful 
neighhoinr. 

. : At first, it seemed as if this arrangement rather 
plefteed than offended bis destined bride. She 
^ncou^aged the Duke in bis gallantries towards 
the fair stzaoger, and seemed to regard than as 
cnraplimentary to. herse]£ But the Buke of Or- 
yans, though accustom^ to subject his mind to 
the stdm jske o£ his uncle when in the King> 
pre«race, bad enou^ of princely nature to ia- 
dube him to.fdilbw his own inclitiations whenever 
that Vestnuiit wis wdthdrawn ; and his high rank 
giving him a right to overstep the (ordinary cere- 
monies, and advance at once to fiimiliarity^ his 
JMraises of the Cbuniesii Isab'elleV beauty became 
^ energietie, mid flowed Svitfa such imreslrained 
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freedom, owing perhaps to his having drunk a 
little more wine than usual — ^fbr Dunois was no* 
enemj to the worship of Bacchus— that at length 
he seemed almost impassioned, and the presence 
of the Princess appeared well nigh forgotten. 

The tone of compliment which he indulged 
was grateful only to one individual in the circle ; 
for the Countess Hameline already anticipated 
the dignity of an alliaiice with the first Prince 
of the blood, by means of her whose birth, beau- 
ty, and larsce possessions, rendared such an am- 

even in the eyes of a less sanguine projector,' 
could the views of Louis XI. have been left out 
of the calculation of chances. The younger^ 
Countess Usteued to the -Duke'^s gallantries with 
anxiety and embarrassment, and ever and anoa 
turned an entreating look towards the Princess, 
as if requesting her to come to her relief. But 
the wounded feelings, and the timidity of Joan 
of France, rendered her incapable of an effort. to 
make the conversation more general; and at 
length, excepting a few interjectional civilities of 
the Lady Hameline, it was maintained almost 
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exclusively by the Duke him^lf, though at the 
expence of the .younger Coqntess of Croye, whose 
beauty formed the theme of his high-flown do- 
quence. 

Nor must I forget that there was a third per« 
son, the unregarded sentinel, who saw his fair 
visions melt away like wax before the sun, as 
the Duke persevered in the warm tenor of his 
passionate discourse. At length the Countess 
Isabelle de Croye made a determined effort to 
cut short what was becoming intolerably dis- 
agreeable to her, especially from the pun to 
which the conduct of the Duke was apparently 
subjecting the Princess. 

A4dressibg the latter, she said, modestly, but 
with some firmness, that the first boon ishe had 
to claim from her promised protection was, 
*<that her Highness 'would undertake to con- 
vince the Duke of Orleans, that the ladies of 
Burgundy, though inferior in wit and manners 
to those of France, were not such absolute, fools^ 
as to be pleased with no other conversation than 
that of. extravagant compliment.^ 
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'iM I grieve, lady^^Vsaid tke Duke^ pfeveatiag 
die Priiioefi»'*8 answer, '^tbaft you will; flattriBe« 
in the saihe 8eiite»ce,ihe faeaiify of .die>dames of 
Burgundy^ and the sincerity of the knij^sta;o£ 
France; If we are ;haaty • and tetraiiagami/ in 
tile' expression, of pur. admiratioii^ .iti is because 
we love as: wiei:%ht^ watboitt' letting' Gdid^delih 
befation oo&ie into our ibosoms^ and soihrendei:; 
to the ikir with' the. same sapidity with which 
w^ defeat theivaisant.'"': j. r.' c ^ .-' > " 
^ <c The'beauty ofoureBantrjwonien,^ ssud the 
ydui^ Coihitess,:with niore of reproof than she 
had yetventuied Ito use towacds the high4xura 
suitor, '< is as unfit to clatm siT^ triumphs, as 
ebe'vahiur of the men of Burgundy is incapable 

(xf vieldine them.7 : j ' rf; .a^. r 1 • . /. 

If ^ 

.i ^ I reqpeCJt your patriotisms Goutttess,V said 
die Diiko^ ^ahd the last branch of your theme 
ihailiiot bs'hdpu^Qed.by:iiie;Ailla Bui^ndiao 
knight flhtall^irfbr to suabda it^ivdth^laiicerinvfvsti 
Biit fotf 4hi^iiijalrtieeiwhiek>yan hawfe.doi»tof the 
dbttfms which yoar<lafad ptodticeJ,fiI/a^pedl from 
yourself to yodtseK^Look there,^ he said^ 
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(XHntiDg to a large: mirror^ the gift of the Ve* 
nitiaq' republic, and then of the highest rarit|r 
a^d Talue^ *^ and . tell me^ as you Jook, wbaK 
ia)the »beart that can resist the charms 'there re<r 
presented?^ « 

The Ftinoess, ttnablei to. sustain any loitger 
the neglect of her lover, here sunk backwards on 
her chair, with a sigh, which at once recalled 
the Duke from the land of romance, and induced 
the Lady Hameline to ask whether her High- 
ness foimd herself ill. 

<^ A sudden pain shot through my forehead," 
siud the Princess, attempting to smile; ^^ but I 
will be presendy better.'' 

Her increasing paleness contradicted her 
wordsy and induced the Lady Hameline to call 
for asdstance, as the Princess was about to 
faint. 

The Duke, Inting his lip, and cursing the 
folly which could not keep guard over his tongue, 
ran to summon the Princess's attendants, who 
were in the next chamber, and when they came 
hastily, with the usual remedies, he could not 
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but, as a cavalier and gentleman, give assistance 
to support and to recover her. His voice, ren« 
dered almost tender by pitj and self-reproach, 
was the most powerful means of recalling her to 
herself, and just as the swoon was passing away, 
the King himself entered the apartment. 
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CHAPTER II. 

THE rOLITIClAN. 

This is a lecturer so skalPd iq pdief. 
That (no disparagement to Satan's cunning,) 
He well might read a lesson to the devil. 
And teach the old seducer new temptations. 

Old Play. 

As Louis entered the Gallery, he bent his 
hfows in the manner we have formerly described 
as peculiar to him, aad sent from under his ga^ 
tbered and gloomy eye-brows, a keen look on all- 
around ; in darting which, as Quentin afterwards 
declared, his eyes seemed to turn so small, so 
ierce, and so piercing, as to resemUe those of 
an aroused adder looking through the bush of 
heath in which he lies coiled* 

When, by this momentary and sharpened 
glance, the King had reconnoitred the cause of the 
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bustle which was in the apartment, his first ad- 
dress was to the Duke of Orleans. 

« You here, my fair cousin ?^ he said ; — and 
turning to Quentin, added, sternly, ^^ Had you 
not charge ?^ 

'< Forgive the young man, Sire,^ said the 
Duke ; *^ he did not neglect his duty ; but I was 
informed that the Princess was in this gallery.^ 

<^ And I warrant you would not be withstood 
when you came hither to pay your court,'' said 
the King, whose detestable hypocrisy persbted 
in representing the Duke as participating in a 
passbtt '^hicjh was fett only on the side of his un- 
happy dau^ter ; ^^ aad it is thus yoti d^baucb 
the sodtinels of layguatd, ycyiuD(g man? — But 
lUhat' cannot be pardoned to a gallant' who lives^ 

^ The t Duke t>f Orleans raised fab head, as if 
dbout'io lieply, in some manner which might 
correct the ' opinion conre^ed in the Eing's ob« 
servation ; but the ins&ictive reverence, not' to 
dby&ar,.'of !Loui«^ in which be had been bred 
from childhood,' chained up his voice. 
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AndJban hath been ill ?^ «aid the King; 
but do not be grieved, Louis ; it will soqH pass 
away; lend ber your arm to ber aparlm^nt, 
while I will conduct these straoge ladies td 
thrirs.^ . 

The order was given in a tone which amounted 
to a command, and Orleans accordingly made 
bis egdtwitb the Prineei&s at one e^tr^mity of the 
gallery, while the King, ungloViAg hii^ right hand-, 
courteously banded tbe Coanfesd Isab^Ue And 
her kinswoman to tberr apartment, which opened 
from the other. He b6wed profoundly as they 
entered, and remained standing on the threshold 
foi* a 'minute aftei^ thejr bad disappeared; then. 
With great composure, ^ut thfe door by which 
they had retired^ and;tui?ning iJie huge kfey, took 
it from the lock and put it into his girdle,-^n ap^ 
pendage which gave bitnstill mbfe perfectly the 
air ci ibme old miser, who cannot journey in cbiti^ 
fort utoless he bear with him the key of his trea- 
sure-cbbst. ' ' 

With 'slow and pensive pace, and e^es fiied 
on the ground, Louis now paced towards Qiientih 
Durward, wbo, expecting his share 'of^tbe royal 
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displeasure, viewed his approach with no. little 
anxiety. 

«« Thou hast done wrong," said the King^ 
raiang his eyes, and fixing them firmly on him 
when he had come within a yard of him,— **^ thou 
hast done foul wrong, and deservest to die. — 
Speak not a word in defence ! — ^What hadst thou 
to do with Dukes or Princesses ? — ^what with <xmf 
tiling but my order T' 

'^ So please your Majesty," stdd the young 
toldier, ^^ what could I do ?" 

" What couldst thou do when thy post was 
fordbly passed T" answered the Sling, scornfully, 
-— << What is the use of that weapon on thy 
fihoulder? — ThoU shouldst have levelled thy 
piece, and if the presumptuous rebel did not 
retire on the instant^ he should have died within 
this very hall ! Go— pass into ' these farther 
apartments. In the first thou wilt find a large 
staircase, which leads to the inner Bailley ; there 
thou wilt find Oliver Dain. Send him to me — 
do thou begone to thy quarters.-— *As thou dost 
value thy life, be not so loose of thy tongue as 
thou hast been this day slack of thy hand." 

12 
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Well pleased to escape so easily, yet inth a 
soul which revolted at the cold-blooded cruelty 
which the King seemed to require from him in 
the execution of bis duty, Durward took the road 
indicated, hastened down stairs, and communi- 
cated the royal pleasure to Oliver, who was wait- 
ing in the court beneath. The wily tonsor bowed, 
sighed, and smiled, as, with a voice even softer 
than ordinary, he wished the youth a good even- 
ing ; and they parted, Quentin to his quarters, 
and Oliver to attend the King. 

In this place, the Memoirs which we have 
chiefly fdlowed in compiling this true hii^ry, 
were unhappily defective; for, founded diiefly on 
jnf<»'mation i»upplied by Quentin, they conveyed 
no information concerning the dialogue wbidi, 
in his absence, took place between the King and 
his secret counsellor. Fortunately, the Library 
of Hautlieu contmned a manuscript copy of the 
ChroniqUe Scandaleuse of Jean de Troyes, much 
more full than that which has been printed ; to 
whidi are added several curious memoranda, 
which we incline to think wei^ written down by 
Oliver himself after the death dT his master, and 
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before he had the happioesa to be rewarded with 
the halter which hehad >sd Jong meiited* Ffom 
thif we have been able to extrapjb a very fall ai>- 
oount of hts' coBversatioD with Louisvpoir the 
)»eBeal«ocea8ioD, • which throws a^ light upon the 
policy of that Prince, "whicdi we might odienrise 
Jiave sought' for in vain- . . . < r 
-' Wheof the favourite attendant entered die 
-GaUery 43s£ Roland, he found the Kmg pensively 
aeated. ppon the< •chair whidi h|s daughter: bad 
left some minutes i^orei Well acquainted with 
his temper, he glided on witli his noiseless step 
4\ntil he had just crossed the linexyf the Kiog'^s 
rngfait^ Boas to»make<him aware of 'hi^ {presence, 
then shrank modestly backward, and out of sight^ 
4intil be shoakl be summoned soapeak^or to listen. 
The. Monarch^ first addrepsi was. an nnjfdeasant 
one >*^^^ 8t>, Oliver^ your fine schemes are melt^ 
ing like «m>w )>efore the south wind i — I pray to 
ottr 'Lady of Embrun that they resemble not the 
iee4ieap8 «^ which the 8 witaer •churls tdl such 
atbiies, and come rushing down upon our heads.^ 
^f I have heard with concern that all is not 
well, Sirei" answered Oli'^or. 

19 
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^ Nol wdyt r eXiMmed die Sii%^ risng and 
hutiif mxcAimg up and down tbe galleiy^-**^^ AS 
10 Uif nai>*«-«)d as ill nearly aa pofl8KUe^«^»iBiieh: 
foaetby fond loinaiitie adviecy thai I» of all oieny 
AmM beccHUQapralecloi^cf distxeMwddasiaris t 
I tell thee Burgundy ia fmmg^ and c»i the ere 
of daimg an allianee wHh Eaglwid. And Bd- 
wtatd, idiofbatb hit handaktte at honef wli. pour 
hisdieumtidauixNQt u&tbFoi^gh.that UBlnppy gale 
c^ €idaiflk $Q^y> I migbt Oajole or defy them ; 
but united^ u]alted*-*«nd with the dieoonteat and 
tKe«she]7 «f tbU vilhiin Saint Paul l—AH thy 
findt, OKiwr, who counaeUod me to Meehre the 
iromen^ and to use the sarvicea of diat damned 
Bohemian to carry messages lo their vassaisu^ . 

^ My ]ord,^ md Oliwr, *^ you knoiwmy rea- 
sooa* The Countess's doBftaina Ioa hetwete tbe 
f rontiera of Butgundy and Flaadera^her easde 
is abeost impregnable— 4er rights over neigh* 
bouring estates are such as, if /well 8upp(»rted, 
bannot but give mudi annoyanee to Bui^mdy, 
were the lady but wedded ta one who ahould be 
friendly to France.'' 

VOL. lU c 
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^* It is, it if a tempting fMut)** said the King"; 
*' and could we have concealed her being here, we 
might have arraQged such a marriage for this rich 
heiress.-— But that cursed Bohemian, how could'^st 
thou recommend such a heathen hound for a 
commission which required trust ?^ 

** Please you,'' said Oliver, *< to remember, it 
was your Grace^s self who trusted him too far^— 
much fartiter than I recomm^ided. He would 
have borne a letter trustily enough to the Coon* 
tess's kinsman, telling him to hold out her castle, 
and promising speedy relief; but your Highness 

m 

must needs put his prophetic powers to the test; 
and thus he became possessed of secrets which 
were worth betra3ring.'' 

'^ I am ashamed. I am ashamed,'? — said Louis. 
^^ And yet, Oliver, they say that these heathen 
people are descended from the sage Chaldeans, 
who did read the mysteries of the stars in the 
plains of Shinar.'' 

. Well aware that hb master, witltall his acute- 
ness and sagacity,* was the more prone to be de- 
ceived by soothsayers, astrologers, diviners, and 
all that race of pretenders to occult sdance, that 



CHAP4 II. THS POLITICIAN. 85 

he coDceived bimself to bare some skill in these 
arts, Oliver dared to press this point no farther; 
and only observed that the Bohemian had been 
a bad prophet on his own account, else be would 
have avoided returning to Tours, and saved him- 
self from the gallows he had merited. 

^* It c^ten happens that those who are gifted 
with prophetic knowledge,^ answered Louis, with 
much gravity, " have not the power of foreseeing 
.those events in which they themselves are per- 
sonally interested.^ 

** Under your Majesty^s favour,^* replied the 
confidant, ^^ that seems as if a man could not see 
his own hand by means of the candle which he 
holds, and which shews him every other object 
in the apartment^ 

^^ He cannot see his own features by the light 
which shews the faces of others,'* replied Louis ; 
<' and that is the more faithful illustration of the 
case.^-^But this is foreign to my purpose at pre- 
sent. The Bohemian hath had his reward, and 
peace be with him.^— But these ladies, — Not only 
does Burgundy threaten us with war for harbour- 
ing them, but their presence is like to interfere 



ti 
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with my prqjecto in my own family. My ample 
cousin of Oxieans hath seen this damsel, and I 
prophecy that the sight of her is like to make him 
less pliable in the matter of bis alliance with JoaA.*" 
Your Majesty,^ answered the eounsellor» 

may send the ladies bf Croye back to Burgun* 
dy, and so make your peace with the Pake. 
Many might murmur at this as dishonourable; 
but if necessity demands the sacnfioo*^*" 

<^ If profit demanded the sacrifice, OUver, the 
sacrifice should be made without hesitation,^ an- 
swered the King. ^^ I am an old experienced sal- 
mon, and use not to gulp the anj^er^s hook be- 
cause it is busked up with a feather eaUed ho- 
nour. But what is woiise than a lack of honour, 
there were, in returning tfaos^ ladies to Bur«» 
gundy, a forfeiture of those views of advantage 
which moTed us to give them an asylum* It Were 
heart-breakbg to renounce the opportunity oi 
{^anting a friend to ourselves, akid an enemy 
to Burgundy, in the very centre of bid domi- 
nioflSj and so near to the discontented dfties of 
Flanders. Oliv^, I cannot relinquijsh the ad van- 
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tages which our scheme of marrying the maiden 
to a friend of our own house seems to hold out 
to us.*" 

^* Toiir Majesty,*^' said Oliver) after a moment^s 
thought, <f might confer her hand on some right 
trusty friend, who would take all blame oa him« 
self, and serye your. Majesty seo^tly, while in 
public you might disown him.^ 

<< And where am I to find such a firiend ?* 
said Louis. *^ Were I to bestow her upon any one 
of our mutinous and. ilUruled nobles, would it 
not be rendering him independent ? and hath it 
not been my policy for years to prevent them 
from becoming so ?'-*^Dunoi8 indeed**-him, and 
him only,^ I might perchance trust.-««-He would 
fight for the crown pf France, whatever were his 
condition. But honours and wealth change menV 
naturea-^^Even Dunois I will not trust.*" 

^^ Your Majesty may find others,^ said Oliver, 
in hb smoothest manner, and in a tone more in* 
sinuating than that which he usually employed 
in conver^ng with the King, who permitted him 
considerable freedom ; ^^ men dependent entirely 
on your own grace and favour, and who could 
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no more exist without your countenance than 
without sun or air-^-men rather of head than of 
action— -men who * " 

'^ Men who resemble thyself^ ha P said King 
Louis.—" No, . Oliver, by my faith that arrow 
was rashly shot. — ^What, because I indulge thee 
with my confidence, and let. thee, in reward, poll 
my lieges a little now and then, doest thou think 
it makes thee fit to be the husband of that beau- 
tiful vision, and a Count of the highest class to 
the' boot ? thee— thee, I say, low-bom and lower- 
bred, whose wisdom is at best a sort of cunning, 
and whose courage is more than doubtful ?^ 

" Your Majesty imputes to me a presumption 
of which I am not guilty,^ said Oliver. 

^^ I am glad to hear it, man,^ replied the King ; 
^^ and truly, I hold your judgment the healthier 
that you disown such a reverie. Butmethinksthy 
s^peech sounded strangely in that key. — Well, to 
return.— I dare not wed this beauty to one of my 
subjects — I dare not return h^r to Burgundy— I 
dare not transmit her to England, or to Grermany, 
where she b likely to become the prize of one 
more likely to unite with Burgundy than with 



CHAP. II. THE POLITICIAN. 89 

France, and who would be more ready to dis- 
courage the honest malcontents in Ghent and 
Liege, than to yield them that wholesome coun* 
tenance which xnijght always find Charles the 
Hardy enough to exercise his valour on, without 
stirring from his own domains-^and they were 
in so ripe a humour for msurrection, the men of 
Liege in especial, that they alone, well heated and 
supported, would find my fair cou^ work for 
more than a twelvemonth ;«—4md backed by a 
warlike Count of Croye,<-—0, Oliver I the plan is 
too hopeful to be resigned without a struggle.-*- 
Cannot thy fertile brain devise some scheme ?* 

Oliver paused for a long time— then at last re- 
plied, ^* What if a bridal could be accomplished 
betwtxt Isabelle of Croye, and young Adolphus, 
the Duke of Gueldres ?^ 

" What !'' said the King, in astonishment ; 
*^ sacrifice her, and she, too, so lovely a creature, 
to the furious wretch who deposed, imprisoned, 
and has often threatened to murder, his own £eu 
ther ! — No, Oliver, no— that were too unuttera- 
bly cruel even for you and me, who look so sted- 
fastly to our excellent end, the peace and the 
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w^aae of Fnaoee^ 9ad sespBctfloiittle themeanft 
by whkh it is attained Beftdes, be fies distani 
fixMn uBj and is detested by tbe people of Ghent 
and liege.-— No, no^I "will none of Adol^^uis of 
Gueldpe»-**think on some one dfie.^ 

^ My invention b aidiauBted, sire,^ sud the 
oeimsellor ; ^ I on remember no one who, as 
busbandto dieX^wniteasofCroye, would be likely 
to answer your Majesty^s iriews. He must unite 
such varioas (juaiitie»*-« friend to your Majesty 
«•— on enemy to Bargundy—- of yoUcf enou^ tb 
oon<flkte the GauntoiB and liegeoisy and of va* 
lour sufficientto defend his little doBunionsagainst 
die power of Duke Cfaa rico O f noble birth be- 
sides^-^^'diat your Highness insists upon ; and of 
exoellent and most virtuous chasneter, to the boot 
ofaU.'* 

^^ Nay, Oliver,^ aaid the King, <^ I leaned not 
so much««»that is so v^^uchim diaracter ; but 
mediinks Isabelle^s bridegrcxim should be some*. 
tUng less puUjcly and generally abhorred than 
Adolphus of Gueldres.— -For exfunple, sinoe I 
myself must suggest some (me,*^why not William 
de la Marck IT 
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** 0& my haiidanie^ rire^"* sand OUvet, <^ I can* 
nek eottiplam of yorur dmandiii^ too high a sUnii- 
iifd of nioral eKcdleisoe in the happy man, if the 
Wild Boar40f Ardennes can serve yotortuin. De 
la Marck ! — ^why, he is the most notoriouiT robber 
and muxfdeper on ail the ftontierfH-excommuiii* 
cated by the Pope for a thousand crimes.^ 

** We "will have him relaxed, friend Oftver— * 
Holy Church is merciful.'* 

*^ Almost an outlaw," eontintied Oliver, *« and 
under the ban of the Empire, by an ordinance of 
the Chamber at Ratisbon.^ 

'' We will have the ban tliken off, friend OH- 
ver,"* continued the King, in the same tone; " the 
Imperial Chamber will hear reason."" 

'^ And axknitting him to be of. noble birth," 
said Oliver, << he hath the manners, the face, and 
the outward form, as well as the heart, of a Fle* 
mifih butcher— She will never accept of him.^ 

<' His mode of wooing, if I mistake him not,^ 
said Louis, <^ will render it difficult for her to 
make a choice." 

^^ I was fisir wrong indeed, when I taxed your 
Mqesty with being over scrupulous," said the 
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oounsellor. ^* On my life, the crimes of Adol- 
phus are but virtues to those of De la Marck !•— 
And then how is he to meet with his bride?*— 
Your Majesty knows he dare not stir far from 
his own Forest of Ardennes.^ 

^^ That must be cared for/^ said the Sang ; 
^' and, in the first place, the two ladies must be 
acquainted privately that they can be no longer 
maintained at this court, excepting at the ex- 
pense of a war between France and Burgundy, 
and that, unwilling to deliver them up to my fair 
cousin of Burgundy, I am denrous they should 
secretly depart from my dominions.^ 

^' They will demand to be conveyed to Eng- 
land,^ said Oliver; " and we will have her re- 
turn with an island lord, with a round fair face, 
long brown hur, and three thousand archers at 
his back.^ 

« No— no,** replied the King ; ** we dare not 
(you understand me) so far offend our fair cousin 
of Burgundy as to let her pass to England— It 
would bring his displeasure as certainly as our 
maintaining her here. No, no— to the safety of 
the Church aldne we will venture to commit her ; 

13 
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and the utmost wc can do is to connive at the 
Ladies Hameline and IsabeUe de Croye depart, 
ing in disguise, and with a small retinue, to take 
refuge with the Bishop of Liege, who will place 
the fair Isabelle, for the time, under the safe- 
guard of a convent" 

^'' And if that convent protect her from Wil- 
liam de la Marck, when he knows of your Ma. 
jesty^s favourable intentions, I have mistaken the 
man." 

**. Why, yes," answered the King, ** thanks to 
our secret supplies of money, De la Marck hath 
together a handsome handful of as unscrupulous 
soldiery as ever were outlawed; with which be 
contrives to maintain himself, among the woods, 
in such a condition as makes him formidable both 
to the Duke and Bishop of Liege. He lacks 
nothing but some territory which he may call 
hb own, and this being so fair an opportunity 
to establish himself by marriage, I think that, 
Pasques-dieu I he will find means to win and wed, 
without more thana hint on our part. The Duke 
of Burgundy will then have such a thorn in his 
side, as no lancet of our time will easily cut out 
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from him. The Boar of Ardennes, whom he has 
dready outlawed, strengthened by the possessdoa 
of that fair lady^s lands, castles, and seignorie, 
with the discontented Liegeois to boot, who, by 
my faith, will not be in that case unwilling to 
choose him for their captain and leader-^let him 
then think of wars with France when he will, or 
rather let him bless hb stars if she war not with 
him.— -How dost like the scheme, Oliver, ha f** 

** Rarely,^ said Oliver, " save and except the 
doom which confers that lady on the Wild Boar 
of Ardenne8.«-^By my halidome, saving in a little 
outward shew of gallantry, Tristan, the Provost- 
Marshal, were the more proper bridegroom of 
the two.** 

<^ Amm thou didst propose Master Oliver the 
barber,*^ said Louis ; ^< but friend Oliver and 
gossip Tristan, excellent m^ in the way of couuh 
sei and execution, are not the stuff that men make 
Counts of. Know yoa not that the burghers of 
Flanders value birth in other men, precisely be- 
cause they want it themselves P — ^A plebeian mob 
ever dedbre an aristocratic leader. Yonder Eed, 
or Cade, or-«how called they him.'--in England, 
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was fain to lure his rascal route after bim» by pre* 
t^diog to the blood of the Mortimers. William 
de la Marck comes of the Jblood of the princes of 
Sedan.^-And now to business. I must deter- 
mine the Ladies of Croye to a speedy and secret 
flight, under sure guidance. This will be easily 
done^-^we have but to hint the altemative of sur« 
rendering them to Burgundy. Thou must find 
means to let William de la Marck know of their 
motionsy and let him chuse his own time and 
place to push his suit. I know a fit person to 
travel with tbem^ 

. ^^ May I ask to whom yoar M^syesty commits 
such an important charge ?^ asked the tonsor. 

<* To a foreigner, be sure,'' replied the King ; 
^^ one who has neither kin nor interest ii^ France, 
to interfere with the ei^ecution of my pleasure; 
9iiid who knows too little of the country, and its 
fiictions, to suapect more of my purpose than I 
chuse to tell him— -In a word, I design to em* 
ploy the young Scot who sent you hither but 
now.'' 

Oliver paused in a manner which seemed to 
imply a doubt of the prudence of the choice, and 

16 
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then added, <^ Your Majesty has reposed confi- 
dence in that stranger boy earlim: than is ycHir 
wont.'* 

'^ 1 have my reasonfs,^ answered the King.— « 
<^ Thou knowest (and he crossed himself) my de* 
votion for the blessed Saint Julian. I had been 
saying my orisons to that holy Smnt late in the 
night before last, and I made it my humble peti- 
tion that he would augment my household with 
such wanderingforeigners, as mightbest estabHsh 
throughout our kingdom unlimited devotion to 
our will ; and I vowed to the good Saint in guer- 
don, that I would, in his name, receive, and re^ 
lieve, and maintain them." 

<' And did Saint Julian,'* said Oliver, *< send 
your Majesty this long-legged importation from 
Scotland in answer to your prayers ?*** 

Although the barber, who well knew that his' 
master had superstition in a large proportion to 
his*want of religion, and that on such topics no- 
thing was more easy than to ofiend him---al- 
though, I say, he knew the royal weakness, and 
therefore carefully put the preceding question in 
the softest and most idmple tone of voice, Louis 
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fdt the inuendo whicli it contfiined, apd regarded 
the speaker with high displeasure. 

" Sirrah,'* he said, " thou art well called Oli- 
ver the Devil, who dares thus to import at ouce 
with thy master and with the blessed Saints. I 
tell thee, wert thou a grain lens necessary to me, 
I would have thee hung up on yonder oak before 
the Castle, as an example to all who scoff at 
things holy !-— Know, thou infidel slave, that mine 
eyes were no sooner closed, than the blessed Ssdnt 
Julian was viable to me, leading a young man^ 
whom he presented to me, saying, that his fortune 
should be to escape the sword, the cord, the river, 
and to bring good fortune to the side which he 
diould espouse, and to the adventures in which he 
diould be engaged. I walked out on the sue 
ceeding morning, and I met with thi^ youth. In 
'his own country he hath escaped the sword, amid 
the massacre of his whole family, and here, with- 
in the brief compass of two days, he hath been 
strangely rescued from drowning and from the 
gallows, and hath already, on a particular occa- 
sbn, as I but lately hinted to thee, been of the 
most material service to me. I receive him as 
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lent Uth^ by Saint JuUan, to nave me in the 
most difficult, the moflt dangerous^ and even the 
most desperate senrioes.* * 

The King, as he thnsexpiefised himself, doEkA 
bis bat, and leleoting firoBi the numerous litde 
leaden figures with which the hat-band was gaiw 
mahed that which represented Saint Julian, ha 
placed it on the table, aa waa often his wont when 
some peculiar feding of hope, or perhaps of re. 
mor^, happ^aed to thriU across his-mind, and, 
kneeling down before it> muttered^ with an ap^ 
peajnmoe of profound devotion, ^* Sonde JidUmt, 
odrisprecUfua noHruI Ora^ orat pro nobis T 

This was one of those ague-fits of suporstitiooa 
ddvotion which often seised on Louis in such 
extraordioary times and places, that they gare 
one of the inoal sag^icious Monaroha who ever 
reigned, the qypearance of a madman, or at least 
of one whose mind waa shaken by some deepcon^ 
sciousness of guilt 

While he waa thua employed, his favourite 
looked at him with an expresrion of sarcastic oon« 
tempt, whiicb he scarce attempted to disguise. 
Indeed it was one of this man^s peculiarities, that 
in his whole intercourse with his master, he laid 



CHAP; 11 THE POLITICIAN. 49 

aside that fondlings purring aflfectation of. offi- 
dousness and humility, which distinguished his 
conduct to others ; and if he still bore some re- 
semblance to a cat, it was when the animal is on 
its guisurd,— ^watchful, aniodated, and alert for 8udp< 
den exertion. The cause of this change was pro^^ 
bably Oliver^s consciousness, that his master was 
himself too profoundahjrpocritenottosee through 
the hypocrisy of others^ 

^^ The features of this youths then, if I may 
presume to speak,^ said Oliver, ^^ resemble those 
of him whom your dream exhibited ?^ 

'^ Closely and intimately,^ said the King^ 
whose imagination, like that of superstitious 
people in general, readily imposed upon itsdf— * 
^^ I have had his horoscope cast, besides, by 
Galeotti Martivalle, and I have plainly learned, 
through his art and mine own observation, that, 
in many respects^ this unfriended youth hath his 
destiny under the same constellation with mine.^ 

Whatever Oliver might think of the causes 
thus boldly asagned for the preference of an in- 
experienced stripling, he dared make no farther 

VOL. II. D 
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oI^ectipn$^ well kobwiegihat Loura^.wiio^ vhik 
reading io exile, hadbestoiviedinudei of.bift 9>U 
toition on the supposed smeace. of Jistcatbgjr^ 
would hti/ea io no raiUeej of mj kind wiiiiih iim 
peadwd fata jkiU. H^.tiidrft&»e.tnljx«pliQd»'tfaii^ 
he truBted the youth iroidd.pHiVe faafthf islia thb 
discharge of a task Sftdd&»ile».. 

*^ We wiU.uke care bd halb oo.ioppottufii^ji 
to be otherwise,*" said Licmiii;. ^< for h» dudl bo 
privy to fiotbitig^ save that h^ is aeot Id e^edrt-the 
liadies of Croye to the I5eaid^ce ctf the Biihop^of 
Liege. Of the probablf iiil^fei!eQCQ of Wiiliadao 
de la^ Milrcfc, he sbaU kootv as lit^ as, they 
themjidTea. None shall know that seerset sairiifg 
the guide ; and Tristan or thou must find oae fil 
for our purt>p9e/' 

<' But in that ease/" said, O&eeiv *^ judfpsig 
of him from bia country and Imappoaiiarioey the 
youag mati is like to stand to bb arma so sooii 
as the Wild Boar conies on them, and may ndt 
come off so easily from the tusks as he did this 
morningi'" . 

^ If they rend bis heart^struigs,'' aaid Louis^ 
composedly, *^ Saint Julian, blessed be hi&name. 
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can send me another in his alead. It skills as 
little that the messenger ii slaiiLafter bis duty is 
em^mt&3t^ is that th^ floelc ik Inrokeii wfa^n the 
wind is'dr ttnk out^Mcsmwhiiey we mii8(8xpedi te 
the k£e8* departure, ahd then persuade the Coniit 
de Creveeoeur thfii ii Baa tkk^ place witheiui 
oiir cbnoivaiiee, we hat»g,been dedixMis to re- 
atore them to the ombidj of oar tm coiisiii ; 
which their sudden departiire h^ts'unbappily pre<A 
vented.^ 

- >^:The Cowbt is {iwH^s ioo wise, and hife mas- 
1^ tw prgucbosd^ td faeliete it^ 

>^ Hcdy Mothei- T said Lcritis, <^ what unbe^i^f 
W€u]d diat beiif Cfariitiia mM ! 9ut, OUvQti 
they sMtU hifieva its. We witt tljiidt** int^ otit 
nfhcfle^ootiduot towan^ dtir fair Ctousifiry l)ak^ 
Obarlbsjf siftb tKdroU^ and utiliuiitcd cdnfideii^e^ 
thaj^ ndtto:beH»ir^w«^ have Wen Haitxteinth bM 
in crveify rei^ct^ he mutit he wbtsef than an in6* ' 
del I tell dhm^ ^ ee^nvinced inn I that I eould 

Bifike Charles <^ Burgtiffifiy think of ine in ^Iry 
l*esf]feet aK I Wduld have him, thdt, wl!»e it tieee$u 
sary for mlencing faSft doubts, I Would ride un- 
armed, and dn a pidfi'ey, to vidit him in his tent. 
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with no better guard about me than thine own 
simple person, friend Oliver.^ 

" And I,^ said Oliver, "though I pique not 
myself upon managing steel in any other shape 
than thatK>f a razor, would rather charge a Swiss 
battalion of pikes, than I would accompany your 
Highness upon such ayisit of friendship to Charles 
of Burgundy, when he hath so many grounds to 
be well assured that there is enmity in your Ma- 
jesty^s bosom against him.^ 

" Thou art a fool, Oliver," said the King — 
^' and that with all thy pretensions to wisdom— i* 
and art not aware that deep* policy must often as* 
sume the appearance of the most extreme simpli- 
city, as courage occasionally shrouds itself under 
the show of modest timidity. Were it needful, 
full surely would I do what I have said— -the 
Saints always blesauig our purpose, and the hea* 
** venly constellations bringing round, in thdr 
course, a proper conjuncture for such an exploit.^ 

In these wofds did King Louis XI« ^ve the 
first hint of the extraordinary resolution whidi 
he afterwards adopted, of duping his great riyal, 
that had very nearly proved his own ruin. 
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He parted with his counsellor, and presently 
afterwards went to the apartment of the Ladies 
of Croye. Few persuasions beyond his mere li- 
cence would have been necessary to determine 
their retreat from the Court of France, upon the 
first hint that they might not be eventually pro- 
tected against the Duke of Burgundy; but it was 
not so easy to induce them to chuse Liege for the 
place of their retreat. They entreated and re- 
quested to be transferred to Bretagne or Calais, 
where, under protection of the Duke of Bretagne, 
or King of England, they might remain in a state 
' of safety, until the Sovereign of Burgundy should 
relent in his rigorous purpose towards them. But 
neither of these places of safety at all suited the 
plans of Louis, and he was at last successful in 
inducing tbem to adopt that which did coincide 
with them. 

The power of the Bishop of Liege for their 
defence was not to be questioned, since his ecde* 
aastical dignity gave him the means of protecting 
the fugitives against all Christian princes ; while, 
on the other hand, his secular forces, if not nu- 
merous, were at least sufficient to defend his per- 
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son, and fill under bis protection^fiom any sudden 
viblsnce. The difficulty was to reach the little 
Court et the Bishc^ in safety ; ^ut /br this Loub 
proinisod to pi^ovid^^ by spraadii^ a' feport that 
tiit Ladies of^uvoyi^ had 0soaped frota Tonn fay 
iiight? uod^ &ar of hoin^ deliwbred up to the 
Burgundiap Enyoy, atod: had Uiken tis^r fli^ 
tpwards Bretagne. He aba prboiisedthem tiie 
aUendanc^ of a smalL but &tthfiul rettniie,- and 
l^t^ to the jsommanders^of ttich towns dad fin% 
tf>m^ a$ they might pass, irttfe ipsthicdpna to 
HSfi^epy neans fov (ffot^ting anc|?ii^stiqg then 
ib their journey. . 

'jThe Ladies of Croyc^y although internally ro^ 
siting the ungenerous and discourteous mantiec 
in ^dlieh Loub thus deprii^ed th^ ' of the ps6» 
mised asylum in bis Oourl^ vere :sq Usd fpm.6h^ 
jecting to the hasty departure which heprapoaid, 
that they even anticipated bis projeot, fay eatrckt* 
ipg tp b^ permitti^ i^ 90i forwurd that snneiiii^ 
•JhiB Lftdy HampUne «»s alreadf ^e^ tf a place 
lyh^re there w^e neitheir ^admiiiiig oai»&fm noir 
festivities to be witnessed ; add the Lady Isdb^lie 
thought she had saeh enmi^ to conolude, that 
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were the temptation to become a little stronger, 
Louis XI., not satisfied with expelling them from 
his Court, would not hesitate to deliver her up 
to her irritated Suzerain, the Duke of Burgundy. 
Lastly, Louis himself readily acquiesced in their 
hasty departure, ansdous to preserve peace with 
Duke Charles, and alarmed lest the beauty of 
Isabelle should interfere with and impede the 
favourite plan which he had formed, for bestow** 
ing the hand of hi3 daiight^ Joan upoiji his cousin 
of Orleans. . : 
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CHAPTER III, 

THE JOURNEY. 

Talk not of Kuig»— I scorn the poor compariBon 9 
I am a Sage, and can command the elements-^ 
At least men think I can ; and on that thought 
I found unbounded empire. 

AtbumoMO/r. 

Occupation and adventure might be said to 
crowd upon the young Scotchman with the force 
of a spring-tide, for he was speedily summoned to 
the apartment of his Captain, the Lord Crawford, 
where, to his astonishment, he again beheld the 
King. After a few words respecting the honour 
and trust which were about to be reposed in him, 
which made Quentin intemaUy afraid that they 
were again about to propose to him such a watch 
as he had kept upon the Count of Crevecoeur, or 
perhaps some duty still more repugnant to his 
feelings, he was not relieved merely, but delight- 
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ed, with hearing that he was selected, with the as- 
sistance of four others under his command, one 
of whom was a guide, to escort theLadies of Croye 
to the little Court of their relative, the Bishop of 
Liege, in the safest and most commodious, and, 
at the same time, in the most secret manner pos- 
sible. A scroll was given him, in which were set 
down directions for his guidance for, the places 
of halt, (generally chosen in villages, monasteries, 
and places remote from towns») and for the ge- 
neral precautions which he was to attend to, es- 
pecially on approadiing the&ontier of Burgundy. 
He was sufficiently supplied with instructions 
what he ought to say and do to sustain the per- 
sonage of the Maitre d^Hotel of two English 
ladies of rank, who had been on a julgrimage 
to Saint Mardn of Tours, and were to visit the 
boly city of Cologne, and worship the reliques of 
the sage Eastern Monarchs, who came to adore 
the nativity of Bethlehem; for under that cha- 
racter the Ladies of Croye were to journey. 

Without having any defined notions of the 
cause of his delight, Quentin Durward'^s heart 
leapt for joy at the idea of approaching thu$ 
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nearly to th« person of the beauty of the turret, 
and in a situation whidi entitled him to her con- 
fidence shies hes proteetida wjv in so great a 
degree €aitrb9tBd to his oohduet sind coufiigei 
Hefe}t noidoubt in his own mind that he should 
be her sucoessfol gtiide through the' hasards of 
hsr pilgrimage. Yoiiith seldoni thinks of dian- 
gsss, and' bred up f^tee, «id IbtfrlesiS) and itelt* 
onnfidnig^'Quefttisi/iti particular, only thought of 
tii^ ito defy ifa^m* Ho hiiiged lo be meippted 
^u^theTestrsJlit^tfaeitoyalfxreseoce^ that be 
n^ight indulge tbe seevtft glee wiiji^ iritich sui^ 
tmexpei^led tidiiergs 4Ue4 hhn^ and iHnixb pronfpt- 
ediiioi* to bursts ofdehght: wMch iw>uld tauve 
beeprtotally uhfittn^ Hast tbat society. 
' \Bttt JCiOMis had mot'yat done vith iiim. That 
cautious 'Moaaorch had to consult a eoutfsellor of 
'a>diAirent staiapifttim Oltfrer I0 liable, ^ndirho 
^^'supposid'to derive' bis skill* fbeas th]@ sup^. 
rtomnd ii^al intdlgmiMs,as men, judging fnaai 
their, fruits, were- apt (!» thtnk thecotinsria of 
Ollvev sprung from the ]>^i|^ himself; 
' Lbius thvN^re led ^U way, iiilowed by the 

impatient QuenUn, to a separate tpirer of the 

^1 
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Cattle of Plessis, in which was iostalled) in no 
small ease and splendour, die celebrated astro*, 
bger, poet) and philoaspher^ GaleDtli Marti, or 
Maitius, or MaHiYalle^ anatiYe erf* Nami, in 
Italy, the author of the jEfobotts Treatise, De 
Vulgo Incognidsy* and the sdtgeet <tf hit age^f 
aiJaeiinition, and of. tfaa panegyriat vi Paul us 
JForius. He bad Itmg iouri^ed at the court of 
th$ celebrated MattfaiaaCDrvimit, King of Hun* 
gary, from whom he was in some measure de. 
coyed by Louis, who gvudged the Hungarian aio« 
narch the sodety and the counselt of a sage, ae- 
counted ao sfcilfal inreadiiigdk^deet)eesd*Heaven. 
. MarftiyaUe waa none of those ascetic, witherec}, 
]^e {n%»&s60vs of nijnstic leaming^ who Ueared 
thmr ByesroTa? the midnight'ftiirnaGe, and mapa- 
ra^ thdr boflies (^ outwatching the polar bear. 
He indulged in all courtly pleasuies, and, until 
be ffifw ckirpulent, ha|l' eicealled in all martial 
t^ortaand'gytnnastie^escetiaisefl, as well as in the 



* Co^oexnisg tbiDg9 u»tooiir& tq tbe g^ni^^ty of 
loaned. 
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use of arms; insomuchi that Janus Pannonius has 
left a Latin epigram^ upon a wrestling match 
betwixt Galeotti and a renowned champion of 
that art, in the presence of the Hungarian King 
and Court, in which the Astrologer was com- 
pletely victorious. 

The iqpartments of this courtly and martial 
sage were far more splendidly furnished than any 
which Quentin had yet seen in the royal palace, 
and the carving and ornamented wood-work of 
his library, as well as the magnificence displayed ' 
in the tapestries, shewed the elegant taste of the 
learned Italian. Out of his study one door 
opened to his sleeping apartment, another led to 
the turret which served as his observatory. A 
large oaken table, in the midst of the apartment, 
was covered with a rich Turkey carpet, the spoils 
of the tent of a Pacha after the great battle of 
Jaiza, where the Astrologer had fought abreast 
with the valiant champion of Christendom, Ma- 
thias Corvinus. On the table lay a variety of 
mathematical and astrological instruments, all of 
the most rich materials and curious workmanship. 

His astrolabe of inlver was the gift of the Em- 

11 
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peror of Germany, and his Jacobus staff of ebony, 
jointed with gold, and curiously inlaid, was a 
mark of esteem fr<Hn the reigning Pope. 

There were various other misoellaneous ar- 
ticles disposed on the table, or han^ng around 
the walls; amongst others, two complete suits of 
armour, one of mail, the other of plate, both of 
which, from their great size, seemed to call the 
gigantic Astrologer their owner ; a Spanish tou 
kdo^ a Scottish broad->8word,a Turkish scymitar, 
t with bows, quivers, and other warlike weapons ; 
musical instruments of several different kinds; a 
silver crucifix, a sepulchral antique vase, and se- 
vera! of the little brazen Penates of the ancient 
heathens, with other curious nondescript articles, 
some of which, in the superstitious opinions of 
that period, seemed to be designed for magical 
purposes. The library of this singular character 
was of the same miscellaneous descr ption with 
his other effects. Curious manuscripts of classi* 
cal antiquity lay mingled with the voluminous 
labours of Christian divines, and of those pains- 
taking sages who professed the chemical science. 
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and ptoffstfed toguiddtlicif 
seorat recesm of naiwrej^ by mstam oif the Het4. 
metical Pbildsopby. . Sonie wete written in the 
eistem «hatactmvand othenMxmeealed tbdr sbnse 
or nomeiise.imier tbeteil of faieroglypl»c9 abd 
caboTistie cbaraeten. The iriude opaftoietit^ and 
M furniture of every kind^ formed a 4R)ene Tery- 
iflipressiTte on the fancy, eoiuddetitSg:tl]e g^ti^rat 
belief ithcii indisputably enifiertained^ cormmmg 
the truth df : ihe doeiilt seiefiees; iedi tbit eflfeei 
waa ineffeaaed by the mannors and'appeandice of 
the indibiinal.MnlaBlf) wbo^aeited an. ai hi^ 
chair^ waa empipyed in.euriously.ekamiDii]^ a 
qpednen^ jusi imied' from the Ftntikfort pms> 
of &Baesm}j. inlBeaitcd^ art of printing. 

. GUeoUi^ Martiveile 'Was axiall^ bulky, yet; 
sdafely mad, eonsid^ably piast hia ftniDe^ And; 
irboaeyoutfaXuLlBdntc of eaiertnse^. fhoi^ still 
occasioofdly resumed^, haid not. been able to con*' 
tcnul with > a natural teodeafcy to carpuleoce, 
iocreaaed by sedentary study, and indulgence in 
the pleoores of the table. His faattires, tbongh 
rather overgrown, were dignified and noble, and 



CHAP. III. THE JOUBNBY. 63 

a S«itoiit0ii^t>faaiEe^il(fied Aedfl^ tod dcmm 
vfffdrBff^efi ofibift limg^deioendtiig beard. His 
djHfm:9f^^ (^iioiber-ffobe of the mhrtt Genoi 
iftixeU witk imfle dnefe^f oksped ifixlli fjogi ti 
1^1 . aiiA (lined wUb sekA^k It< ▼«£) &i^eni^ 
YMiiidlmiiuddk&lKf dbrdadb^ p«rch4 

ioenfc^ roDBd «!iif)ch.irere cepreftettted, m ciiniQii 
<jianKtc9ri^ihe8%i|s.e£xhe2odifla Heisosdand 
bomed to j^KiDg, j^.>illi Arjorofcoie td 
whoBt sudbL «Kaked'jid[^i6tj'iitetfivmliar^^ 
WM oolji^all likdly tp.eoinpKoiini» the digmt;^ 
ibeltespeatily alSrated by tbepurmieisoffimiiccu 
f' You iii&eii{}ig8d, .fieU^er^^ nd) the Sfti^^ 
'' i«i4f » I tbiidK^ wi^.tbki.iitlrf£^oDdd «rt o0 

maohipety^'.Cm thhigs of stehmeshititfiiial ancfc 
temelfiid vasgmii iatereit.tiie tfapiighto of one,* 
befinCiirlMn^ -b^ima h^' unrpMsd h^r own ^des- 
tial yolumes?^ 

"ItMy bi»ditr9''fcpIi^Ma]tks(l]e,^'«f0ri^ 
tenafat pf dm eeH maBi lemi evto;the Kiiigof 
FraiMse, vfaeoi he deigns ta uri^ him as r di»^ 
oiple^^<-bebeTe ise ^tbaty m consider^g the cotise-: 
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quences of this inyentioii^ I read with as certain 
augury, as by any oombiDadon of the heavenly 
bodies, the most awful and {lortentous changes. 
When I reflect with what slow and limited sup* 
plies thestream of science hath hitherto descended 
to us; how difficult to be obtained by those most 
ardent in its search ; how certain to be meglectai 
by aU who regard their ease ; how liable to be 
diverted, or altogether dried up, by the invasions 
of barbarism ; can I look forward without w<»i^ 
der and astonishment, to the lot of a succeeding 
generation, on whom knowledge will descend like 
tl^e first and second rain, uninterrupted, unaba- 
ted, unbounded, fertilising some grounds, and 
overflowing others ; changing the whole form of 
sodal life; establishing and overthrowing reli- 
gions; erecting and destroying kingdoms-^^-**-^^ 

<< Hold, Galeotti,"" said Louis,~<^ shall these, 
changes come in our time ?^ 

** No, my brother," replied MartivaUe ; **.this 
invention may be likened to a young tree, which 
is now newly planted, but shall, in succeeding 
generations, bear fruit as fatal, yet as precious, as 



cHAF. hi; the joubnby. 68 

that of the Garden of Eden, the knowle^e, 
naisriy^of good and eviL^ 
' Loms answered, after a nicnneht^a paiisei 
^ Let f liturity Io<4& to what oonoeriia them-— we 
are mea of this age, and to this age we will con* 
fine our oare. SbafficieDt for the day is the eril 
thereof.— Tell me, hast thou proceeded £urthe? 
in the horoscope whidi I sait to thee, and of 
whiefa yoU made me some report ? I have brought 
the party hither, that yon m«f use palmistry, or 
chiromancy, if such is your pleasiure. The mat- 
ter 18 presang.^ 

The bblky Sage arose iiom his seat^ and, ap- 
proai^ing the young soldier, fixed on him his 
keen lai^' dark eyes, as if he were in the act of 
intemally spelling and dissecting every linea- 
ment and feature —-Blushing and borne down by 
this close exannnation on the part of one whose 
expression was so reverential at once and com- 
manding, Quentin bent his eyes on the ground, 
and did not again rmse them, till in the act of 
obeying the nonorousoonmiand of the Astrologer, 
'< Look up and benot afrmd, but hold forth thy 
hand.^ 
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When Mardvalle had inspected his palm, ac- 
cording to the form of the mystic arts which he 
practised, he led the King some steps aside.--- 
^< My royal brother,^ he said, '^ the phyi^ogix»ny 
of this youth, together with the lines impressed on 
his hand, confirm, in a wcmderfol degree^ the re*- 
port which I founded on his horoscope, as wdl 
as that judgment which your own proficiency in 
our sublime arts induced you at once to form of 
him. All promises that this youth will be brave 
and fortunate.^ 

<< And faithAil ?^ said the King ; << for valour 
and fortune square not always with fidelity.*^ 

'^ And faithful ako,^ said the Astrologer; 
<< for there is manly' firmness in look and eye, 
and his Unea viice is deeply marked and dear, 
which indicates a true and upright adherence to 
those who do benefit or lodge trust in him. But 

. " But what .?" said the King ; « Father Gafc- 
' otti, wherefore do you now pause ?^ 
• ^ ^ The ears of Kings,^^ said the Sage, ^^ are like 
the palates; of those dainty patients which are un- 
able to endure the bitterness of the drugs. neces- 
sary for their recovery,^ 
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'^ My ears and my jmlate hare no snch ince- 
neas,^saidLouis; '<]etmehearwhat is useful coun- 
sel, and swallow what is whdesome medicine. 
I quarrel not with the rudeness of the one^ or the 
harsh taste of the other. I have not bem code- 
ered in wantonness or indulgence ; my youth was 
one of exile and suffering. My ears are used to 
harsh Counsel, and take no offence at it.** 

« Then plainly, Sii^," replied Galeotti, *« if 
you have aught in your purposed commissM, 
which— ^wUch, in short, may startle a scrupulous 
Gonsdeno^^entrust it not to this youth— at least, 
not till a few years exercise in your service has 
made him as unhesitating as others.** 

*^ And is this what you hesitated to speak, 

my good Galeottip and didst thou think thy 
speaking it would offend me ?^ nnsifered theElng. 
<* Alack, I know that thou art well sensible 
that the path of royal poUcy cannot be always 
squared (as that of private life ought invariably 
to be), by the abstract maxims of religion, and of 
morality. Wherefore do we, the Princes of the 
earth, found churches .and monasteries, make 
pygrimages, undergo penances, and perform 
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devotions with whidi others may dispense, un- 
less it be because the benefit' of the public, and 
the welfare of our kingdoms, force us upon 
measures whidi gnere our oonsciiences as Christ^ 
ians P But Heaven has mere j-^the Churdi, aii 
unbounded stock of merits, and the int^rcesnoa 
of our Lady of Einbrun, and the blessed saints^ 
is urgent, everlasting, and ommpotentA— He laid 
his' hat on the table, and devoutly kneding be- 
fi>re the images stuck into the hat-band, repeat- 
ed, in an earnest tone, ** Sonde HnberUy Sancie 
JuUane, Sarnie Martinet Sanda RoscXOy Sancti 
guofquoi ades&Sy Oriatey pro me peccatoref^ He 
then smote his breast, arose, re-assumed his hat 
and continued, — '< Be assured, good father, that 
whatever there may be in bur conunission, of the 
nature at which you have hinted, the execntioh 
shall not be entrusted to this youth, nor shall he 
be privy to such part of our purpose.** 

<< In this,^ said the Astrologer, *^ you, my royal 
brother, will walk wisely. — Something may be ap- 
pi^hended likewise from the rashness of thisyoiAr 
young commisocftter ; a failing inherent in thoflie 
of sanguine complexion. But I hold that, by the 
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rules of act, this chance is qot to be w^ghed 
•g^QSt the other pnqpetties disooy esed horn his 
bbrosoope and otherwise.^ 

^^ WiU Ihia next iQudpight be a propitiima h^ 
in.vfbicJli to oommenibe a perilous joamejr f^ anid 
th^ Eii)g.<^*^ See, here is your Ephemerid^ft— . 
you see the. position of the jooon in xegard to 
gJBitamy add.the asdendance of Ju{uter«— That 
should argiie, miethinks, in submission to your 
better art, Success to him who sends forth the 
expedition at auch an hour.^ 

. <>*Tohimwho#^»d«Jff»rll^theezped]tioD,^8aki 
the Aslsrologer, 'after a pause, ** this ooDJuoction 
doth indeed promise success ; but, methinks, thtft 
Saturn being combust, threatens danger and in- 
fortune to the party ^sfU i whence I infer that the 
errand, may be perilous, or even fatal, to those 
who are to journey. YioleDce and captivity , me« 
Ainks, are iniiinated in that adverse coi^une-. 

. f < Violence imdcaptivity to those wfaaare sent^^ 
answered the King, <f but success to the wishes 
of the 8endep~Buns it not thu8> my learned 
fktherr 
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'^ Even 8O9* i!eplied the Astrdoger. 

The Kng paused, without giying any furdier 
indication hov ftftlus presaging speech (probably 
hazarded by the Astrologer from hia knowledge 
that the ocnmhission related to some dangerous 
purpose,) squared withliis real object, which, as 
the reader ia aware, was to betray the Countess 
Isibelle of Croye into the hands of Willwn 'de 
la Marck, a leader distiugiushed for his turbulent 
disposition and ferocious bravery. 

The Ebg then pulled forth a paper from his 
pocket, aind, eie he gave it to Martivalle, said,' in 
a tone which resembled that of an apology,—- 
'^ Learned Galeotti, be not suiprised, that, pos- 
sessing in you an oracular treasure, superior to 
that lodged in the breast of any now alive, not 
excepting the great Nostradamus himself, I am 
deflirous frequently to avail myself of your skill 
in those doubts and difficulties, whidi beset every 
Prince who hath to contend with rebellions within 
hi^ land, and with external enemies, both power- 
ful and inveterate.^ 

<' When I was honoured with your request, 
Sire,^ said the philosopher, << and abandoned the 
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Court of Buda for that of Pkasos, it was with the 
resolution to place at the obmmand of my royal 
patron whatever my art had that might be of 
service to him.^ 

, ^'EnoughygoodMartivaUe— Ipray theeattend 
to the import of this que8tion.^^*He proceeded 
to read from the p^)er in his hand : — ^^ A person 
having on hand, a wdghty controversy, which is 
like to draw to debate either by law or by force 
of lulns, is desardus, for the present, to seek ac- 
commodation by a personal interview with his 
antpgonisU He deiaires to know what day will 
be propitious for the execution of such a purpose; 
also^ what is likely to be the success of such a he- 
gociati<Hi9 and whether his adversary will be 
moved to answer the confidence thus reposed in 
him, with gratitude and kindness, or may rather 
be likely to abuse the opportunity and advan- 
tage which such a meeting may afford him ?^ 

*< It is an important question,^ said Martivalle^ 
when the King had done reading, ^^ and requires 
that I should set a planetary figure, and give it 
instant and deep consideration/^ 

*^ Let it be so, my good father in the sciences, 
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Md thou Aalt kiHjm what it i& to oblige a King 
of Franee. We are determined, if the oonstelfaiu. 
tions forbid not,-i-and our own humble art leadi 
us to think that they approve our purpose,— ^to 
basard aomething ev^n in our own person, to 6Uxp 
these ttiti-Christian wars.^ 

^^ May the S^nts forward your Majesty's jnoua 
intent,^ smd the Astrologer, << and guard your 
sacred person r 

. *^ Thanks, learned father*-«Here is something, 
the while, to enlarge your eurious library.^ 

He placed under one of the volumes a small 
purse of gold,— »&r, economical even in his sup6r-> 
stitions, Louis ooncdved Uie Astrologer snfflU 
dently bound to his service by the pensions he 
had assigned him, and thought himself enlitkd 
to the use of his skill at a moderate rate, eveft 
upon great exigendes. 

Louis having thus, in kgal phrase, added a re-i 
irediing fee to his general retains, turned from 
him to address Durward.—-^^ Follow me,^ he said, 
<^ my bonny Scot^— asone chosen by Desdny and 
a Monarch to accomplish a bold adventure. Ali 
must be got ready, that thou may^st put foot in 
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Itimip the v^yinitoiit ille beU of Saitat MAitiQ*s 
tojk tw^ve. One minute ttobiKSr, one minute 
l^t&r, were to forf^t the fatourabk a4)ect of the 
eeoBtrilatimie which smile on your adventure.^ 

Thus saying, the Sii^ left the apartment, fol-* 
lowed by his young guardsman ; and no sooner 
were they gtxie, th^i the AJrtrolbger gave way to 
very di&xent feelings £rcHn thoee- Whidi seemed - 
to animate him during the royal presence.". 

^^ The niggardly slave !^ be t^Bod^ wSgfaing the 
purse in fals hand, — for, a man of Unbounded ex- 
peitoe, he had almost oonataiit tKcaoon fcHr money 
vi^'^ The base sordid cullicai!!— A ooxswiun^s wife 
would give more to know that her husband had 
crossed the narrow seas m safety. JST? acquire any 
tincture c^ humane' letters!-— yes, when prowling 
foxes and yelling Wolves become musicians. He 
read the glorious blazomng of the firmament !-*- 
ay, when sordid inoles shall become lynxes.*-P(»^ 
M jpromma''''a£teit so many promises made, to 
entice me from the court of the magnificent Mat- 
thias, where Hun and Turk, Christian and Infi- 
dd, the Czar of Muscoviai and the. Cham of 
Tariary themselves, contetided to load me with 
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giftsy-^otli he think I am to alnde in this old 
Castle, like a hullfioch in a'cage, fain to sing as 
oft as he cfauses to whistle, and all for seed and 
water ?— Not so— *ac^ inveniam vianiy amt^ficiam 
—I will discover or contrive a remedy. The 
Cardinal Balue is politic and liberal— this query 
diall to him, and it shall be his Eminence's own 
fault if the stars speak not as he would have 
them.** 

He again took the despised guerdon, and 
waghed it in his hand. ^< It may be,^ he said, 
<< there is some jewel or pearl of price <M>ncealed 
in this paltry case — ^^I have heard he can be libe- 
ral even to lavishness, when it suits his caprice or 
interest.^ 

He emptied the purse, which contained neither 
more nor less than ten gold jHeces. The indig- 
nation of the Astrologer was extreme. — *^ Tliinks 
he that for this paltry hire I will practise that 
celestial science which I have studied with the 
Armenian Abbot of Istrahoff, who had not seen 
the sun for forty year&-~with the Greek DubrW- 
vius, who is said to have raised the dead,— and 
have even vi^ted the Scheik Eba Hali in his cave 
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in the deserts of Thebais ?— *No^ by heaven !-«he 
that contemns art shall perish through his own 
ignorance. Ten pieces !— ^ pittance which I am 
half ashamed to offer to Toinette^ to buy her new 
breast-laces.'" 

So saying, the indign^it Sage nevertheless 
plunged the contemned pieces of gold into a 
kige pouch which he wchtc at his girdle, which 
Toinette, and other abettors of lavish expence, 
generally contrived to empty fully faster than 
fhe philosopher, with all his art, could find the 
means of filling iu 
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CHAPTER IV- 

THE JOUANS Y. 

I see thee yet, fair France— thou fkvoorM land 
Of art and natme— thoa art itill befiire me ; 
Thy sone, to whom their labour is a sporty 
So well thy gratefiil aoH returns its tribute ; 
Thy sun-bumt daughters, with their hmghing eyes 
And glossy raven locks. But, favourM France, 
Thou hast had many a tale of woe to teil, 
In ancient times as now. 

Anonpmoui* 

AvoiDiNO all conversation with any one, (for 
such was his charge,) Quentin Durward proceed- 
ed hastily to array himself in a strong but plain 
cuirass, with thigh and arm-pieces, and placed 
on his head a good steel-cap without any visor. 
To these were added a handsome cassock of sha- 
moy leather, finely dressed, and laced down the 
seams with some embroidery, such as might be- 
come a superior officer in a noble household. 
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These things were brought io his apartment 
by Oliver, who, with his quiet innnuatii^ smile 
and manner, acquainted Urn that his uncle had 
been summoned to mount guard, purposely that 
he might make no inquiriea concerning these 
mysterious movements. 

^^ Your excuse will be made to your kinsman,* 
sud Oliver, iraniling again ; ^^ and, my dearest 
son, idien you retum safe from the execution of 
Uus pkaung tnist, I doubt not^you will be found 
worthy of such promotion as wiU dispense with 
your accounting for your motions to any one, 
while it will place you at the Bead of those who 
must render an account of theirs to you.^ 

So fspoke Oliver le Diable, calculating, proba- 
bly, in his own miiMl, the great chance there was 
that the poor youth, whose hand he squeezed 
affectionately as he spoke, must necessarily en- 
counter death or captivity in the commission en- 
trusted to his charge. 

At a few minutes before twelve at midnight, 
Quentin, according to bis directions, proceed- 
ed to the second court-yard, and paused under 
the ]>au{Ain''s Tower, which, as the reader 
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knowii, was aasigned far the temparaiy resi- 
dence of the CouDtesses of Croye. He found, 
at this place of rendezvous, the men and horses 
appointed to compose the retinae, leading two 
sumpter mules already loaded with baggage, and 
holding three palfreys for the two Countesses and 
it faithful waidngoworaan, with a stately war- 
horse for himself, whose steel*plated saddle 
glanced in the pale moonlight Not a word of 
recognition was spoken on either side. The 
men sate still in their saddles, as if they were 
motionless, and by the same imperfect light 
Quentin saw with pleasure that they were all 
armed, and held long lances in their hands. 
They were only three in number; but one of 
them whispered to Quentin, in a strong Gascon 
accent, that their guide was to join them beyond 
Tours* 

Meantime, lights glanced to and fro at the 
lattices of the tower, as if .there was bustle and 
preparation among its inhabitants. At length 
a small door, which led from the bottom of the 
tower to the court, was unclosed^ and three fe- 
males came forth, attended by a man wrapped 
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ia a cloak. They mounted in silence the pal- 
freys which stood prepared for them, while 
thdr attendant on foot led the way, and gave 
the pass-words and signals to the watchful 
guards, whose posts they passed in succession* 
Thus they at length reached the exterior of these 
formidable barriers. • Here the man on foot, who 
had hitherto acted as their guide, paused, and 
cspoke low and earnestly to the two foremost fe- 
males. 

' ^^ May heaven bless you, Sire,^ said a voice 
which thrilled upon Quentin Durward'^s ear, 
^^ and forgive you, even if your purposes be more 
intcErested than your words express i To be 
phoed under the protection of the good Kshop 
of Li^e is the> utmost extent of my desire.^ 
. The person whom she thus addressed, mut- 
tered an inaudible answer, and retreated back 
through the barrier-gate, while Quentin thought 
that, by the naoon-glimpse, he recogmzed in 
'him the £ing himself, whose anxiety for the de- 
'parture of his guests had probaUy induced him 
to give his presence, in case scruples should arise 

19 
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on tharpfnrtfOrdiffloidtnBon that of tbe guards 
of the Caffde. 

When the riders were beyond the Castle, it 
was necessary for some time to ride with great 
precaution, in order to avoid the pit^faUs^ snares, 
and similar contrivances, whidi were placed for 
the annoyance of strangers. The Gascon was, 
however, completely possessed of the dew to 
this labjrrintht and in a quarter of an hoor^ 
riding, they found themsdves beyond the limits 
of FlessiB le Pare, and noi far distant from the 
dty at Tours. 

The moon, which had now extricated heisdf 
from the. clouds through which she was formerly 
wading, died a full sea of glorious light upon a 
landscape equally glorious. They saw the 
prinody Loire rolling his majestic tide tluough 
the richest pldn in France, and sweeping along 
between banks ornamented with towers and ter- 
races, and with olives and vineyards. They saw 
the walls of the ancient capital of TonraiBe 
raidng thdr portal-towers and embattlements 
white in the moonlight^ while, from within thm 

IS 
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ciiicle, vose the immense goihie mass which the de* 
irotioD €^ the sainted Budiop FerpetuuB erdcted^ 
as early as the fifth century, and which the zeal 
{^Charlemagne and his snocesscnrs had enlarged 
with such architectural splendour, as rendered it 
the most magnffieent cburdi in France. The 
towers of the church of Smnt Gatien were also 
visible, and the gloomy strength of the Castle, 
which was said to have been, in ancient times, 
the rendence of the Emperor Valtotinian. 

Even the circumstances in which he was placed, 
though of a nature so engrossing, did not prev^it 
the wonder and ddight with which the young 
Scotchman, accustomed to the waste though im* 
presave landscape of his own mountainis, and 
the poverty even of his country^s most stately 
scenery, looked on A scene, which art and nature 
aeemed to have vied in adorning with their 
richest i^Iendour. But he was recalled to the 
-bunnesft of the moment by the vcMceof the elder 
lady (pitched at least an octave higher than those 
'Soft tones which hid adieu to King Louis), de« 
mandmg to speak with the leader of the bahd^ 
Spurring his horse forward, Quentin revettntly 
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presented himself to the ladies in that capacity, 
and thus underwent the interrogatories of the 
Lad J Hameline. 

^^ What was his name, and what his degree ?'! 

He told both. 

*^ Was he perfectly acquainted with the 
road?^ 

** He oould not,^ he replied^ <^ pretend to much 
knowledge of the route, but be was furnished with 
full instructions, and he was, at thar first resting- 
plaeci-tobe provided with a guide, in all respects 
competent to the task of directing their farther 
journey y . meanwhile^ a horseman who had just 
joined them, and made the number of their guard 
four, was to be their guide for the first stage.^' 

** And wherefore were you selected for sudi a 
^uty, young gentleman ?^^ said the lady-— *^ I am 
told you are the same youth who was lately upon 
guard in the gallery in which we met the Ftini* 
cess of France. You seem young and inexperi- 
enced for such a charge — a stranger^ too, in 
France, and speaking the language as a foreign- 
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** I am bound to obey the conlmands of the 
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Elng, idadmn, but tiot to reaiaan oa them^^ an^ 
sweved the young Qoldi^* 

<< Are yon of noble birtk?^ said, the same 
queml. 

*^ I may safely affirm fSo, madam/' replied 
Quentin. 

^*' And are you not,^ said the younget lady, 
addressing lum in h&p tum^ but with a timorous 
accent^ *< the samentrhom I* saw when I was catt- 
ed, to. wait upon the King at yonder inn ?^ 

Lowering bis voice, perhaps from similar fe^ 
ings of timidity, Quentin answared in the i^irtft* 
atite. . 

<< Then, methinks, my ebuttn,^ said the Lady 
iadbdle, addresflsng the Lady HameUnef ^^ we 
must he safe under this young gentl^man^s safe- 
guard ; he lookfl not, at least, like quj^Io whom 
the execution of a plan of treach^pous crueky 
upon. two heljflesa Women. could be with safety 
entrusted/* 

On my honcfur^ madaiti,^ said Butward, 

by the fame of my Hotise> by. the hones of trfy 
ancestry, I could not, for France and Scotland 
laid into one, be guilty ol treachery or cruelty 
towards you !'' 
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*^ Yottspeak weU$ ytmng tnan,^ uid tbe Lady 
Hameline ; ^^ but we afe aoeostosied to h&a: fair 
Irpeed^es from the £ii)g of J^rttnee and his agents. 
It was by these that we were induced, when the 
l^rotecitioB of tbeSiidlopdf Liege niighth&Tc been 
attained with less risk than now, or when we might 
Ikl^Te dtfown ourselves on that of Winceslaus of 
Oe^many, or of Edward 'of England, to seek re. 
ioge in France. And m what did the promiseB 
of the King result ? In an obsouve and shamed 
*e»acisaling of us, under plebeian names, as a sort 
-tf psiDbitnted wares, in yonder paltry hostelry, 
when we, — ^who, as thou knowest, Marthon, (ad- 
dressing her domiestic,) never put on our head- 
'tk'e 'save under a canopy, and upon a dais of thi^e 
•degrees,-^were eompelkd to attire ourselves, 
^standing^^m the simple iBooTy as if we had been 
two femlk-maids.^ 

Marthem admitted that her lady spoke a most 
melancholy truth. 

< ^ I would that had been the sorest evil, dear 
^kmswoman,'' said the Lady Isabelle ; ^< I could 
gUU^ have dispensed with state^^ 

** But not wxdi sbciety,^ said the other Couitt- 
ess; ^' that, my sweet cousin, was impossible.'*' 
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*' I would have disqpens^ with bH^ my dearest 
kioswomap^^ ipoawer^d Isabetle^ ia a vdbe wUdl^ 
pepetmted to the v^ry heart of her young e^ii^^ 
duetor and guards ^^ with allj for a safe and ho-> 
Doinrable retiisement I wiah iiot-«-6od know% I: 
nevar wished-— to occasbn war betwixt Franoer 
and my satii^e Burgundy, <Nr that lives should be[ 
lost for such i& me; I only implorisd pereAmfm^ 
to retire tothe Convent of Marmcmtfaiery or tcK 
uiy other holy sanetuary.'^ 

<^ You spoke tlien like a fool, my oouein^^ an* 
sw^ed the €lder lady, ^^ and not like a 4aughtei> 
of my noble brotba^; It is weH th^e is still onc^ 
alive, who hath some of the spirit of the noUc 
House of Croye. How should a high-bom lady 
be known from a sunphurnt milk-maid, save that^ 
spears are brpkai^ for the one, imd only hajdU 
poles for the other ? I tell you, maiden, ihat while 
I was in the very eajrhest bloom, scarcely older 
than yourself, the famous Passage of AiDis at Har^ 
flia^em was held in my honour ; theehaUengers: 
were four, the assailants so many as twelviei * It 
lasted three days ; imd cost the lives of two ad- 
venturous ki%hts, (iie fracture <^one back-bone,: 
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one ooUar4x>ne, three 1^, and two arms, bendes 
flerfi-wounds and bruises beyond tbe heralds^ 
counting ; and thus have the ladies of our House 
ever been honoured.* Ah, had you but half tbe 
heart of your noble ancestry, you would find 
means at some court, where ladies^ love and fame 
in arms are still prized, to mmntain a tournament, 
at whic^ your hand should be theorise, as was that 
ef your great-grandmother of blessed men^iory, at 
the spear-running of Strasbourg; and thus should 
you gain the best Lance in Europe, to maintiun 
tbe rights of the House of Croye, both against 
the oppression of Burgundy and the policy of 
France,** . 

^ But, fiiir kinswoman,^ answered the younger 
Countess, ** I have been told by my old nurse, 
that although the Rhingrave was the best lanoe 
at the great tournament at Strasburgh, and so 
won the hand of my respeoted grandmother, yet 
the tnatdi was no happy one, as he used often to 
scold, and sometimes to beat, my great-grandmo- 
ther of Uessed memory.** 

<< And wherefore not?** said the elder Count- 
ess, in her romantic enthusiasm for the profession 
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of chivalry ; ^< why should those victorious arms, 
accustomed to blows abroad, be bound to restimn 
their energies at home ? A thousand times rather 
wouldl bebeaten twice a-day,by a husband whose 
arm was as much feared by others as by me, than 
be the wife of a coward, who dared neither to lift 
hand to his wife, nor to any one else r 

^^ I should wish you joy of such a restless 
mate, fair aunt,^ replied Isabelle, *^ without en- 
vying you ; for if broken bones be lovely in tour- 
neys,* lliere is nothing less amiable in ladies^ 
bower." 

^ Nay, but the beating is no necessary <N>nse. 
quence of wedding with a knight of fame in arms; 
though it is true that our ancestor of blessed me- 
mory, the Rhingrave Grottfried, was something 
rough-tempered, and addicted to the use of 
Rhon-wein. — ^The very perfect knight is a lamb 
among ladies, and a lion among lances. There 
was Thibault of Montigni — God be wdth him !«- 
he was the kindest soul alive, and not only was 
he never so discourteous as to Jift hand against 
his lady, but, by our good -dame, he who beat 
all enemies without doors, found a fieur foe who 
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could faelabonr faim withuL-^Well, 'tw«s fai» 
own fault — he was one df the challengers at the 
Passage of Haffingfaem, and so weU bestirred 
himsdf, that, if it had pleased Heairen, and yotnr 
grandfather, there night have been a lady of 
Montigniy who Ind used bis gende natme more 
gentiy.'' 

The Countess Isabella who had some reason 
to dri^d this Passage of Haflingbemy it b^ng a 
topic ppon which her aunt was at all times Tery 
dtfuse, sujSn'ed the conTersation to drcsp; and 
Quentin, with the natural politeness of one who 
had been gently nurtured, dreading lest his pre- 
sence might be a restraint on their eonversatiotty 
rode finrward to join the guide, as if to ask hkn 
sopie questions concerning their route. 

Meanwhile, the ladies coodnued their journey 
in silence, or in such conversation as is not worth 
narrating, until day began to break ; and as they- 
had then been on horseback for several hours, 
Quentin, anxious lest they should be fatigued, bew 
CMHe impatient to know their distance from the 
neatest resting-place. 
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«< I will sbew it T0V5'' aiuwered the guide. «* s 
ImUT ait iioiir.^ 

<* And then you leave us to other guidance ?^ 
OQQtinued Quentin. 

<^ Even BO, Sag^r AiKJier,^ replied the jvan ; 
<« my journies ak« always diort and straight.— « 
When you and others, Seignor Archer, go by 
the bow^ I always go by the oonL^ 

The moon had by this ^e long deeayed, and 
the Bgbts of dawn were beginning to spread bight 
ud strong in the east, and to gleam on the bosom 
of a small lake, cm the verge of which they had 
hem riding for a short space of time* Tbinlak^ 
lay in the midst of a wide plain, scattered ov^ 
with angle trees, g]x>ves» and thickets ; but which 
might he yet termed open, so that objects began 
to be discerned witk sufBcient accuracy. Qu6a« 
tin cast his eye on the person whom he .rode ber 
side, and under the shadow of a slouched over* 
spneading hat, which resembled the sombrero of 
a Spanish peasant, he recognized the facetious 
fiaatures of the same Petit- Andr^, whose fingers^ 
not long since, had, in concert with those of his 
lugubrious brother, Trois-Eschelles, been so un- , 
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pleasantly active about his throat.— Impelled fay 
aversion, not altogether unmixed with fear, (for 
in his own country the executioner is regarded 
with almost superstitious horror,) whidb his late 
narrow escape had not diminished, Durward in. 
stincdvely moved his horse^s head to the right; 
and pressing him at the same time with the spur, 
made a demi-volte, whidi separated him eight 
feet from his hateful companion. 

<< Ho, ho, ho, bo !^ exdaimed Petit* Andr^'; 
^< by our Lady of the Gr£ ve, our young sddier 
remembers us of old.— -What, comrade, you 
bear no malice, I trust ?— every one wins his bread 
in this country. No man need be ashamed at ha* 
ving come through my hands, for I will do my 
work with any that ever tied a living weight to 
a dead tree. — And God hath ^ven me grace to 
be such a merry fellow withal— Ha ! ha ! ha ! — 
I could tdl you such jests I have cracked be- 
tween the foot of the ladder and the top of the 
gallows, that, by my halidome, I have beenobliged 
to do my job rather hastily, for fear the fellows 
should die with laughing, and so shame my mys« 
tcryP 
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As he thus spoke, he edged his horse sideways, 
to regain the interval which the Scot had left be* 
tween them, saying at the same time, ^* Come, 
Srignor Archer, let there be no unkindness be«. 
twixt us ! — ^For my part, I always do my duty 
without malice, and with a light heart, and I never 
love a man better than wlien I have put my 
8Gant-of*wiad collar abput his neck, to dub him 
Knight of the Order of Saint Patibularius, as the 
Provost^s Chaplain, the worthy FatharVaconeldi. 
ablo, is wont to call tlie Patron Saint of the Pro- 
vostry.'' 

^^ Keep back, thou wretched object P exdakned 
Quehtin, as the finisher of the law again sought 
to approach him closer, ^^ or I will be tempted 
to teach you the distance that should be betwixt 
men of honimr, and such an outcast.^ 

** La you there, how hot you are r said the 
fellow ; ^' had you said men of lionesty^ there had 
been some savour of truth in it ; — ^but for men of 
honour J good lack, I have to deal with them every 
day, as nearly and closely as I was about to do 
business with you, — But peace be with yon, and 
keep your company to yourself. I would liave be** 
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stowed a flagon of Auverodt ufxm you to wftsh 
away every unkindnes^ — ^tmt you nc&rh my cour^i 
te8y.-«W^ Be as churlish as you list-^I uew 
quarrd with my customen^my jen^-KX>me*tubi-( 
bles, my merry dancers^ my little iday»feUows» as 
Jacques Butcher says to his lambs-— those ia fioe» 
who, like your seignorship, have H* C M. P* 
written on their foreheads— No, no, let them use 
me as they list, they shall have my good service 
at lastp-**aiid yourself shall see, when you next 
come under Fetit-Andre^s bands, that be knows 
how to forgive an injury.^ 

So saying, and summing up the 'whole with a 
provoking wink, and such an interjectional iMck 
as men quicken a dull hone with, Petit^Andr6 
irew off to the other side of the path^ and le£% 
the youth to digest the taunts he had treated bim 
with, as his proud Scotch stomach best might - A 
strong desire had Quentin to have belaboured 
him while the staff of his lance could hold to* 
gether ; but he put a restraint on his passi(», re* 
collecting that a brawl with sudi a charactw could 
be creditable at no time or place, ai^d that a quar* 
•vel of any kind, on the j^reseqt ofscaston, WQuld 
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te a faorefleb of dot j, And mig^t inyolre the most 
persons consequence&r He therefore swallowed 
his wmth at the iU-tkaed and professioiial jokes of 
Mors. Petit-Andr6, and contented himself with 
devmitly hoping that lliey had not reached the ears 
of his fair charge, on which they i^ould notbe 
anppbsed to make an impression in favour of him- 
self, as one obnoxious to such sarcasms. But he 
was {^edily roused from sudi thoughts by the 
-cry of both the ladies at once, ^* Look back— <> 
look back (*— ^For the lore (rf* Heaven look toy our- 
edf , and us—* we mre pursued i^ 
' Qoentin hastSy looked back, and saw tbat'two 
armed men were in fact following them, and ru 
cfeig at such a pace as must soon bring them, up 
with their partjr. ** It can,** he said, «* be only 
some of the Provostry making their founds in the 
i^orest — ^Do thou look,"^ he said to Petit- And^g, 
t< and see what they may be.^ 

* Petit-Andr6 obeyed ; and rolling himself jo- 

♦ 

eosely in the steiddle after he had made his obser- 
vation^, rqilied, " These, fair sir, are Ikeither your 
comrades nor imne^^neitherArcbersnorMarshaU 
toen-^for I think they wear helmets, with visors 
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lowered, and gorgets of the flame*-»A fdagiie 
upon these gorgets^ of ailother fnecesof wnour ! 
— rl have fumbled with thenr an hour before I 
could undo the rivets.^ 

<< Do you, gracioHs ladies,^ said Durward, 
without attending to PeUt-Andr^, ^f ride forward 
— *not so fast as to raise an opinion of your being 
in flight, and yet fast enough to arail yourself of 
the impediment which I shall presently place be« 
t ween you- and these men who follow us.^ . 

The .Countess Isabelle looked to tbar g^de^ 
and then whispered her aunt, who spoke to Quen*- 
Un thus-—" We have confidence in your eare, fjsir 
Archer, and will abidle rather the risk of whatever 
may chance in your company, than we will go on»i 
ward with that man, whose mien is, we think, of 
no good augury.^ 

" Be it as you will, ladie^^Vsaid tfale'youtfa-— 
" There are but two who come itfter us, and 
though they be knights, as thinr arms seem to 
shew, they shall, if tfiey have any evil purpose, 
learn how a Scotchman can do his devoir in the 
presence and defence of such as you are. — Which 
of you there,"^ he continued,addre88ingtheguards 



CHAP. IV. THE JOlTENKir. 95 

whom be commanded, ^^ is willing to be my com<^ 
rade^ and to break a lance with these gaUants ?^ 

Two of the men obviously faultered in reso- 
lution; but the third, Bertrand Guyot, swore, 
" that, cap de diouy were they Knights of King 
Arthur^'s Round Table, he would try their met- 
tle, for ' the honour of Gascony.^ 

While he spoke, the two knights, for they 
seemed of no less rsmk, came up with the rear of 
the party, in which Quentin, with his sturdy ad« 
herent, had by this time stationed himself. They 
were fully accoutred in excellent armour of po- 
lished steel, without any device by which they 
could be distinguished* 

One of th^m, as they approached, called out 
to Quentin, "Sir Squire, give place — ^we come 
to relieve you of a charge which is above your 
rank and condition. You will do well to leave 
these ladies in our care, who are fitter to wait 
upon them,, especially as we know that in yours 
they are little better than captives.^ 

" In return to your demand, sirs/ replied 

Durward, " know, in the first place, that I am 

discharging the duty imposed upon me by my 

21 
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present Sovereigii; and next, that however un- 
. worthy I may be, the ladies desire to abide under 
my protection.'' 

' << Out, sirrah T esclaimed one of the cham« 
pions ; *^ will you, a wandering b^gar, put your* 
-self on terms of renstance againstbelted knights ?*** 

^* They are indeed terms of resistance,^ said 
Quentin, *^ since they oppose your insolent and 
unlawful aggres(»on ; and if there be diffejrence 
of rank between us, whidi as yet I know not, 
your discourtesy has done it away* Draw your 
sword, or, if you will use the lance, take ground 
for your career.*" 

While the knights turned their horses, and 
tode back to the distance of about a hundred and 
fifty yards, Quentin, lodcing to the ladies, bent 
fow on his saddle-bow, as if desiring their fa^ 
vourable regard, and as they streamed towards 
him their kerchiefs, in token of encouragement, 
the two assailants had gained the distance neces>- 
sary for their charge. 

CalMng to the Gascon to bear himself like a 
man, Durward put his steed into motion ; and the 
four horsemen met in full career in the midst of 
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the ground which at first separated them. The 
shock was fatal to the poor Gascon ; for his ad- 
versary, aiming at his face, which was undefend- 
ed by a visor, run him through the eye into'ihe 
brfdn, so that he fell dead from his horse. ' 

' On the other hand, Quentin, though labouring 
under the same disadvantage, swayed himself in 
the saddle so dexterously, that the hostile lahoe, 
slightly scratching hischeiek, passed over his right 
Moulder ; while his own spear, striking his anta^ 
gonist fair upon the breast, hurled him to the 
ground. Quentin j umped oiF, to unhelm his fallen 
opponent; but the other knight, (who,bythewayi 
had never yet spoken,) seeing the fortune of hU 
companion, dismounted still more speedily than 
Durward, and bestriding his friend, who lay 
senseless, exclaimed, ** In the name of Grod and 
Saint Martin, mount, good fellow, and get thee 
gone with thy woman^s ware !^— Yentre Saint Gris,' 
they have caused misohief oiough this nioming.^ 

" By your leave. Sir Knight,'' said Quentin, 
who could not brook the menacing tone in which 

VOL, II. a . * 
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this advice was g^ven, ^^ I wiU 'first see whom I 
have had to do with, and learn who i&to answer 
fcHT the death of my com^de.^ 

^' That sha}t thou, never live to ki^>w or to 
tell,^ answered the Knight. *^ Get thee bacfc in 
pef^ce, good feUow. If wewerefookforintemqit- 
iBg yonr passage, we have had the wcnrfe, for thou 
hast done more evil than the lives of thoii tfnd diy 
whole band could repdy.*— ^ir;r> if thou wiA have 
ity (for QueDtin now drew his swoVd« apd iiiv«l« 
eed on him,) tlike it with a v^geanee P^ 

So sftying, he dealt the Soot such a Ubw on 

tl^e helmet, as, till that moment, (though lured 

Ytb^re good blows were plenty,) he badonly isead 

of ip romaneet It descended like fi thunder* 

bolt, beati% down the guard which the young 

$Qldi^r had raised:to proteet Ua faead^ and, reach* 

ing his hehnet of proof, cut it dirough so finr as 

to touch his hair, but without farther injury ; 

while Durward, dizzy, stunned, and beaten 

down on one knee, was for an instnnt at the 

mercy of the knight, had it pleased him to second 

lus blow. But compassion for Quentin^s youth, 

so 
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or admiratioa of his courage, or a geaetous love 
of fail: play 9 made him vithhol4 from taking such 
advaatage; while Queatio, ooUectioig himself, 
qpnuig up and attacked his antagonist ^th the 
i^oergy of one detertniped to coflquer or die, and 
at the same time with the presence oi mind ne- 
cessary for fighting the quarrel out to the best 
2|d vantage. Besolved not agmn to expose himself 
ta such dreadful blowB as he had just sustmned, 
he employed the advantage of superior agility, in- 
creased by the comparative lightness ,of hU ar- 
monr, to harass his antagonist, by traversii]^ on 
all sides, with a suddeiuiess of motion and laiadjity 
of attack, against which the km^t^ in his baavy 
panoply, found it difficult to defend himself with- 
out much fatigu^e, 

. It was in vain that this g«aierous antagonist 
called aloud to Quentin, *^ that th^e now jre- 
fnained no cause of fight betwixt them, and that 
he was loath to be constrain^ U>4p him injury.**^ 
Xiisteniog only to the aiggesti^H^s of a passion- 
ate wish to redeem the shame of bis temporary 
defeat, Durward continued to assail him with the 
jrapidity of lightning*— now menacing him with 
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the edge, now with the point of his sword— «nd 
ever keeping such an eye on the motions of his 
opponent, of whose superior strength he had had 
terrible proof, that he was ready to spring back-^ 
ward, or a»de, from under the blows of his tre- 
mendous weapcHi. 

^* Now the devil be with thee for an obstinate 
and presumptuous fool,'^ muttered the Knight, 
*^ that cumot.be quiet till thou art knocked on 
the bead !^ So saying, he changed his mode of 
fighting, collected himself as if to stand on the 
defensive, and seemed contented with parrying, 
instead of returning, the blows which Quentin un- 
ceasingly aimed at him, with the internal resolu- 
tion, that the instant when either loss of breath, 
or any false or careless pass of the young soldiery 
should ^ve an opening, he would put an end to 
the fight by a single blow. It is likely he might 
have succeeded in this artful policy, but Fate had 
ordered it otherwise. 

The duel was still at the hottest, when a large 
party of horse rode up, crying, ^' Hold, in the 
Eing'*s name 1^ Both champions stepped back 
«-»and Quentin saw, with surprise, that his Cap^ 
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tain, Lord Crawford, was at the head of the party 
who had thus interrupted, their combat There 
was also Tristan THermite, with two or three of 
his followers; making,. in all, periiaps twenty 
horse. 
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CHAPTER V. 

THE GUIDE. 

He was a son of Egypt, as he told me, 
And one descended fzom those dread magicians. 
Who waged rash war, when Israel dwelt in Goshen, 
With Israel and her Prophet— matching rod 
With his the sons of Levi's— and encountering 
Jehovah's miracles with incantations. 
Till upon Egypt came the avenging Angd, 
And those proud sages wept for their first-bom, 
As wept the unletter'd peasant. 

^Anonymous, 

The arrival of Lord Crawford and his guard 
put an immediate end to the engagement which 
we endeavoured to describe in the last chapter ; 
and the Knight, throwing off his helmet, hastily 
gave the old Lord his sword, saying, '^ Craw« 
ford, I render myself— -But hither — and lend me 
your ear — a word, for God'^s sake— save theDuke 
of Orleans r 

«« How ?— what ?— the Duke of Orleans r fex- 
claimed the Scottish commander, — ** How came 
this, in the name of the foul fiend ? It will ruin 
the callant with the King, for ever and a day.*" 
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*^ Ask no questions,^ said Dunois^-for it was 
no other than he—" it was all my fault*— See, 
he stirs. I came forth but to have a snatch at 
yonder damsel, and make myself a landed and a 
married man— and see what is come on\. Sleep 
back your canaille— let no man look upon him.^ 
So saying, he opaied the visor of Orleans, and 
thi^ w water on his face, which was afforded by the 
neighbouring lake. 

Quentin Durward, meanwhile, stood like one 
plan^struck ; so fast did new adventures pour in 
upon him. He had now, as the pale features of 
his first antag(Hust assured him, borne to the 
earth the first Prince of the blood in France, and 
had measured swords with her best champon, 
the celebrated Dunois ;— both of them achiev6^ 
ments honourable in themselves ; but whether 
they might be called good service to the King, 
was a very different question. 

The Duke had now recovered his breath, and 
was able to rat up and give attention to what pass- 
ed betwixt Dunois and Crawford, while thieformer 
pleaded eagerly, that there was no occasion to 
mention in the matter the name of the most no- 
ble Orleans, while he was ready to take the whole 
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blame on his own shoulders ; and to avoudi that 
the Duke had only come thither in friendship to 
him. 

. Lord Crawford continued listening, with his 
.eyes fixed on the ground, and from time to time 
he sighed and shook his head. At length he said, 
looking up, ** Thou knowest, Dunois, that, for 
thy father^s sake, as well as thine own, I would 
full fain do thee a service.**^ 
. *^ It is not for myself I demand any thing,^ 
answered Dunois. ^' Thou hast m/ sword, and I 
am your prisoner— what needs more ?-r-But it is 
for this noble Prince, the only hope of France, if 
God should call the Dauphin. He only came hi- 
ther to do me a favour — in an. effort to make my 
fortune— in a matter which the King had partly 
encouraged.^ : 

"Dunois,^ replied Crawford, " if another had 
told me thou hadst brought the noble Prince in- 
to this jeopardy, to serve any purpose of thine 
own, I had told them it was false. And now, 
that thou doest thyself so, I can hardly believe it 
is for the sake of speaking the truth.^ 
. ^^ Noble Crawford,^ said Orleans, who had 
now entirely recovered from his swoon, ^^ you are 
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too like ift eha^racter to your frieod Dunois, not to 
do him justice. It was indeed- 1 that dragged him 
hither, most unwillingly, ufX)n an enterprize of 
hair-brained passion, suddenly and rashly under- 
taken. — Look on me all who will,^ he added, ri- 
sing up tfnd turning to the soldiery—* << I am 
Louis of Orleans, willing to pay the penalty of 
my own folly. I trust the King will limit his 
displeasure to me, as is but just— -Meanwhile, as 
a Child of France must not give up his sword to 
any one— not even to you, brave Crawford — ^fare 
thee well, good steel.**^ 

So saying, he drew his sword from its scabbard, 
and .flung it into the lake. It went through the air 
like a stream of lightning, and sunk in the fiash>- 
ing waters, which speedily doised over it. All re- 
mained standing in irresolution and astonishment, 
so high was the rank, and so much esteemed was 
the character, of the culprit; while at the same 
time, all were conscious that the consequences of 
his rash enterprize, considering the views which 
the Kipg had upon him, were likely to end in his 
utter ruin. 

Dunois was the first who spoke, and it was in 
the chiding tone of an offended, and distrusted 
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friend :-^^^ So ! your Highness hath judged it fit 
to castaway your best sword, in the same m€im- 
ing when it was your pleasure to fling away the 
King^s favour, and to slight the friendship of 
Dunois ?^ 

** My dearest kinsman,^ said the Duke, ^< when 
€ft how was it in my purpose to slight your friend- 
ship, by teUing the truth when it was due to your 
safety and my honour ?^ 

^< What had you to do with my safety, my 
most princely cousin, I would pray to know 7^ an* 
sweredDunois shortly ;— << What, in God^^s name, 
was it to you, if I had a mind to be hanged, or 
strangled, or flung into the Loire, or poniarded, 
0t tooke on the wheel, or hung up alive in an 
iron cage^ or buried alive in a castle*fosse, or 
disposed of in any odier wiay in which it might 
please King Louis t€^ dispose of his feithf ul sub- 
ject?— (you need' not' wink and frown, and point 
to Tristan PHermite— I see the scoundrel as well 
m you do.) B^t it woidd not have stood «o hard 
with me— And so much for my safety. And 
then for your own honour— by the blush of Saint 
Mi^akne, I tlunk the hmour would have been 
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t0 have missed this morning^s work, or kept it 
out of sight. Here has your highness got your# 
Self unhorsed by a wild Scottish boy.** 
' " Tut, tut r sffld Lord Crawford ; " never 
shame thee for that — It is not the first time a 
Scottish boy hath broke a good lanoe— I aata glad 
l3i(e youth hath borne him welL^ 

^' I will say nodiing to the contrary,^ said 
Dunois; ^' yet, had your Lordship come some^ 
thing later than you did, there might have been 
4* vacancy in your band of Archers.^ 

** Ay, ay,'' answered Lord Crawford ; « I can 
r^ad your htod-#riting in that cleft moribn.^- 
Some one take it from the lad, and give him a 
bonnet-, whidi, with its steel linmg, will keep his 
headbetter than that broken loom. — ^And, Dunois, 
I must now request the Duke of Orleans and you 
to toke hor^ and accompany me, as I have power 
d||d commission to convey you to a place different 
fioM that which my good will might assign you,^ 

^^ May I not speak one word, my Lord of 
Crawford, to yonder fair ladies ?^ sud the Duke 
of^rleahs. 

Not one syllable,'' answered Lord Crawfoi'd ; 



<( 
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" laxa too much a friend of yoor highness, to 
pennit such an act of foUy.^ — Then addressing^ 
Quentin, he added, *' You, young man, have 
done your duty. Go on to obey the charge with 
which you are entrusted.^ 

^^ Under favour, my Lord,^ said Tristan, with- 
his usual brutality of manner, " the youth must 
find another guide. I cannot want Petit- Andr6, 
when there is so like to be business on hand for 
him." 

** The young man," said Petit-Andr6, now 
coming forward, *< has only to keep the path 
which lies straight before him, and it will con- 
duct him to a place where he will find the man who 
is to act as his guide. — I would not for a thou^ 
sand ducats be absent from my Chief this day ! 
I have hanged knights and squires many a one^ 
and wealthy Echevins, and burgo^masters to boot 
—even counts and marquesses have tasted of my 

handy-work — ^but, a-humph" He looked at 

the Duke as if to intimate that he would have filled 
up the blank, with ^^ a Prince of the blood !"— 
<^ Ho, ho, ho ! Petit-Andr6, thou wilt be read of 
in Chronicle." 

19 
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*' Do you permit your ruffians to hold such 
language in such a presence P^ said Crawford, 
looking sternly to Tristan. 

*^ Why do you not correct him yourself, my 
Lord ?^ said Tristan, sullenly. 

'^ Because thy hand is the only one in this com- 
pany that can beat him, without being degraded 
by such an action.** 

" Then rule your own men, my Lord, and I 
will be answerable for mine,** said the Provost- 
Mandiai. 

Lord Crawford seemed about to give a pas- 
sionate reply ; but, as if he had thought better of 
it, turned his back short upon Tristan, and re- 
questing the Duke of Orleans, and Dunois, to 
ride one on either hand of him, he made a signal 
of adieu to the ladies, and said to Quentin, " God 
bless thee, my child ; thou hast begun thy service 
valiantly, though in an unhappy cause.** He was 
about to go off— when Quentin could hear Dunois 
whisper to Crawford, ** Do you carry us to 
Plessis.J*** ' 

" No, my unhappy and rash friend,** answered 
Crawford, with a sigh ; 'Mo Loches.** 
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<< To Loohes P The sound of anaine yelmore 
dreaded than Plessis itself, fell like « death-toll 
upon the ear of the young Seotdunaa. He bad 
heard it described as a place destined to. the 
workings of those secret acts of cruelty with 
which even Louis shamed to pollute the intancr 
of hia own residence. There were ia this place of 
terror dungeons under dungeoDSt some of them 
unknown even to the keepers themselves ; living 
graves, to which men were qonrigned with Jiitf le 
hope of farther employment during the liest •€ 
th^ life, than to breathe impure air, and fted 
on bread and water. At this ^mnidaUe caslte 
ware also those dreadful places of conlSnement 
called cagesyin which the wretched prisoner could 
neither stand upright, mox stretchhiiQs^atlengtb, 
an invention, it is said, of the Cardinal BiJue. It 
is no wonder that the name of this plaoe of hor- 
rors, and the consciousness that he had been 
partlythe means of dispatching thither two sudi 
illustrious victims, struck such sadness ipto the 
heart of the young Scot, that he rode for some 
time with his head dejected, his leyes fixed on the 
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ground, asd bis heftrt filled with the most pain- 
ful reflections. 

As he was now again at the head of the little 
tioop, and pursmag the road whidb had been 
pointed jcxnt to him, the Lady Ham^ne had an 
<^poTtuiiity to say to hiib,<«*- 

'^ Methinks, &ir sir, you rcgxet the Yictory 
which ymar gallantry hai» attained in otir b6« 
halfr 

There was stoietlung in the question which 
sounded like irony, but Quentin had tact enough 
to answer simply and with sineerity. 

^< I cm legret nothing that b done in the ser« 
vice of sudb ladies as you are ; but, methinks, 
had it eonnsted with your safety, I had father 
have fallen by the sword of so good a soldier as 
Dunois, than have been the m^ins of consgning 
that renowned knight and his unhappy ehief, 
the Duke of Orleans, to yonder fearful dun* 
geons.^ 

'< It uHMj then, the Duke of Orleans,^ said 
the elder lady, turning to her niece. ^' I thought 
so, even at the distance from which we beheld 
the fray.— You see, kinswoman, what we might 
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have been, had this sly and avaricious monarch 
permitted us to be seen at his court. The first 
Prince of the blood of France, and the valiant 
Dunois, whose name is known as wide as that of 
his heroic father-^This young gentleman did his 
devoir bravely and well ; but methinks ^tis pity 
that he did not succumb with honour, ^snnce his 
ilLadvised gallantry has stood bejtwixt us and 
these princely rescuers.'' 

The Countess Isabelle replied in a firm and 
almost a displeased tone ; with an energy, in 
short, which Quentiii had not yet seen her use. 

^' Madam,'' she said, *' but that I know you 
jest, I would say your speech is. ungrateful to 
our brave defender, to whom we owe more, per-- 
haps, than yon are aware of. Had these gentle-- 
men succeeded so far in that rash enterprise as 
to have defeated our escort, is it not still evident, 
that, on the arrival of the Royal Guard, we must 
have shared their captivity ? For my owfi part, 
I give tears, and will soon bestow' masses, on- the 
brave man who has- fallen, and I trust (she con- 
tinued, more timidly) that he who lives will ac* 
cept my grateful thanks." . • 
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• As Quentin turned his face towards her, tb 
return the fitting acknowledgments, she saw the 
blood which streamed down one side of his face, 
and exclaimed, in a tone of deep feeling, " Holy 
Virgin, he is wounded ! he bleeds ! — ^Dismount, 
sir, and let your wound be bound up." 
- In sjMte of all that Durward could say of 
the slightness of his hurt, he was compelled to 
dismount^ and to seat himself on a bank, and un- 
helmet himself, while the ladies of Croye, who, 
according to a fashion not as yet antiquated, 
pretended some knowledge of leech-craft, washed 
the wound, staunched the blood, and bound it 
with the kerchief of the younger Countess, in 
order to exclude the air, for so their practice 
prescribed. 

In modem times, gallants seldom or never take 
wounds for ladies^ sake, and damsels on their side 
never meddle with the cure of wounds. Each 
has a danger the less. That which the men escape 
will be generally acknowledged ; but the peril of 
dressing stich a slight wound as that of Quentin^s, 
which involved nothing formidable or dangerous, 
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was (Xtrhiftt^ 9f^ real in ita lug^ f^ that of WiWiw 

We haYQ already wA tiie patiaat iw^anuufspi^ 
]^ handsome; and the remaval ^ hia bdm^t, oTi^ 
. more prc^rly^ of bb moiipn, bad auffe^ bia 
fair locks tQ escape ia profijpigip, ai(0Mii4 a 
tepance in wbioh the hilanty of yoiudi i)^aa 
fy^ by a blu3b of made^igr ajt q>n^ and plecteiwQ« 
And then the fe^fy^ of th^i j^upger Conntm»$, 
i«:hen compelled tQ k^ tbci k^ncfai^f to tb« 
ivtQipd, while heir aiini^ sought ini tb^r bagpig^ 
^ mmfi T^lnerary remedy, waremim^^^ at oni^ 
with a sense of d^lioacy and. embarrassment ; a^ 
thjrili of pity for the patient, and of gratitude foe 
his services,, which ^pmggeratiad^ in, bar ^es, hia. 
good mien and handsome features. In fi^/ff^ 
thia iqcid^t seamed iiM«t)dad by Eajtet tp com- 
plete tba my(i»teripw( commu^cat^Qn wbi^ t)^ 
b^ by many petty ai^d appar^tly a^cidf9(4. 
durcuinsMipces, estabbsbed b^iM^t twQ ftatfimtk 
whq^ tbovfh far dfffiefr^m. ip rai^ a^d fortune^ 
8tr<fflgly iesemble4ca<^ otbe^ ifl.yputl^ bewtgf> 
and the romantic to^d^mesa q£ m a^MioMN- 
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disponldbii. it wss no wimclery there&ire^ tbaft 
from tMa moment the thougfats of the Counteis 
Isabelfey abeadj sd^ familiar to hia ixnagiDatioBy 
should become paramount in QuentiaV boson^ 
nor that, if the maiden^s feelings were of a less 
deci&d character, at least so far as known to 
herself^ she should thmk of her yovmg ddSea- 
der, t» whom she hid just rendered a service so 
interesting, with more emotion than of any of 
the whde band of higfa-bonfcnoUies who had for 
two years past beoeged her with their admration. 
Above all, when the thought of Campo-Basao^ 
the unwordiy fiivourile of Duke Charles^ with 
his hypocritical mien, his base, treachepous spirit, 
has wry neck, and lus aq^uinty occurred toher,his 
pNTtrait was more diq^stingly hideous than e¥«^ 
and deeply did she resolYe no tyfamy duMiU 
make her enter into so haleftd a unioau 

In the mean time, whether the good Lady Ha-i 
ndSine of Groye understood and admired aiaacu*^ 
Hne beauty as much aa when she waa fifteen yeara 
younger, (for the good Counteia was. at least 
tfairty.five, if the records of that adble house: 
speak the truth,) or whether she dioug^t she had 
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done their young protector less justice than she 
ought, in the first view which she had taken of 
his services, it is certain that he b^an to find 
favour in her eyes. 

*^ My nieoe,^ she said, <^ has bestowed on you 
a kerchief for the landing of your wound ; I will 
give you one to grace your gallantry, and to eo- 
courage you in your further progress in chi- 
valry." 

So saying, dbe gave him a richly embroidered 
kerchief of blue and silver, and pointing to the 
houidng of her palfrey, and the plumes in her 
riding-cap, desired him to observe that the colours 
were the same. 

The fashion of the time prescribed one abso- 
lute mode of receiving such a favour, which 
Quentin f<^owed accordingly, by tying the naf^ 
kin around his arm ; yet his manner of acknow<^ 
ledgment had more of awkwardness, and less of 
gallantry in it, than perhaps it might have had 
at another time, and in another presence; for 
though the wearing of a lady^s favour, civen in 
such a manner, was merely matter of general 
compliment, he would much radier. have pre- ^ 
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ferred the right of displaying on his arm that 
which bound the wound inflicted by the sword 
of Dunois. 

Meantime they continued their pilgrimage, 
Quentin now riding abreast of the ladies, into 
whose society he seemed to be tacitly adopt- 
ed. He did not speak much, however, being 
filled by the silent consciousness of happiness, 
which is afraid of giving too strong vent to its 
feelings. The Countess Isabelle spoke still less, 
so that the conversation was chiefly carried on 
by the Lady Hameline, who shewed no inclina* 
tion to let it drop; for, to initiate the young Ar- 
cher, as she said, into the principles and practice 
of chivalry, she detailed to him, at full length, 
the Passage of Arms at Haflinghem, where she 
had distributed the prizes among the victors* 

Not much interested, I am sorry to say, in the 
description of this splendid scene, or in the he-» 
raldric bearings of the difierent Flemish and 
Grerman knights, which the lady blazoned with 
pitiless accuracy, Quentin began to entertain, 
some alarm lest he should have passed the place, 
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wher^ his guide was to join him — a most seriotui 
disaster, ^nd from which^ should it really faaVe 
taken place, the very worst Consequoices were 
to be a^irehended* 

Whik he hesitated whether it would be better 
to send back one of his fiiUowers, to see whether 
this might not be the case, he heard ihe blast of 
H horn, and looking in the direction from which 
the sound came, bciield a horseman tiding Tery 
fast towards them. The low sise, and wild, 
shaggy, untiained state of the animal, reminded 
Quentih of the mountain breed of horses in his 
own country ; but this was mudi more £nely 
limbed, and, with the same appearance of hard, 
ness, was more rapid in its morements. The 
bead particularly, which, in the Scottish poney, 
is often lumpish and heavy, was small and well 
placed in the neck of this animal, with thin jaws, 
full sparkling eyes, and expanded nostrils. 

The rider was even more singulu* in his ap^ 
pearance than the h(»rse which he rode, though 
that was extremely unlike the hqrses of France. 
Although he managed his palfrey with great dex- 
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terity, tre sat With his fe^ in bro«i sUltuips, 
tom^thing resemblitig a sUbirel, so ftbort^ that 
his knees were well Aigh as high lAs the pommel 
of his saddle. His dtess was t, red tutban of 
small ttze, in which he wote a SnHied plume, se* 
cured by a clasp of silver ; his tuiiid, which wa^ 
khaped liiDe those of the fistritdiots, a sort of 
troopa whom the Venetians at that time lelried ifl 
the provinces, on the eastern side of tbdnr gulf^ 
^as green in colonr, and tawdrily laced with 
gold ; he worie very wide draweiN^ ct trowser s of 
white, though none of the clearest, wkich gatb^^ 
td beneath the kn(ie, and hiir sfwai^thy legii Were 
quite bate, unless for the coteiplicatdd laeeli Whitft 
bound a pair oS sandals on his feet i hi^ Md tt6 
^)urs, tfa^ ^ge of his Ikl^e stif rups bdn^ iM 
sharp as to serv^ to goad the horse ih a Y^f 
itevefe mafiifier. Ih a eritasoti sash this (Angulalr 
horddmdn wote a daggtf ofi the right idde, aud 
on the left a short crooked Moorish iiWohi, iihd 
by a tami£(hed baldrick over thid shdUtdie¥ hung 
the horn which announcedhis approach. K^had a 
swarthy and sun*bumt vi6d^, with a thin beard. 
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and piarciDg dark eyes, a well-fonned mouth and 
nose, and other features which might have been 
pronounced handsome, but for the black elf-locks 
j^h^ch hung around his face, and the air of wild- 
ness and emaciation, which rather, seemed to in- 
dicate a savage than a civilized man, 

^^ He also is a Bohemian,^ said the ladies to 
each other ; " Holy Mary, will the King again 
place confidence in these outcasts?^' 

*^ I will question the man^ if it be your plea^ 
sure,^ said Quentin, *^ and assure myself of his 
fidelity as I best may."" 

Durward, as well as the Ladies of Croye, ha4 
recognized in this man^s dress and appearance, 
the habit and the manners of those vagrants, 
,with whom he had nearly been confounded by 
the hasty proceedings of Trois-Eschelles and 
Petit-Andre, and he too entertained very natural 
apprehensions concerning the risk of reposing 
trust in one of that vagrant race. 

^^ Art thou come hither to seek us P^^ was his 
first question. 

The stranger nodded. 
And for what purpose ?^ 



€f 
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"Toguide you to the Palace of Him of Liege/' 

"Of the Bishop?" 

The Bohemian again nodded. 

" What token canst thou give me, that wfe 
should yield credence to thee ?^ 

" Even the olcj rhyme, and no other,^ answer- 
ed the Bohemian, — 

" The page slew the boar, 
The peer had the gloire." 

" A true token,'' said Quentin ; « Lead on, 
good fellow — I will speak further with thee pre- 
sently." Then falling back to the ladies, he said, 
'^ I am convinced this man is the guide we are 
to expect, for he hath brought me a pass-word, 
known, I think, but to the King and me. But I 
will discourse with him further, and endeavour 
to ascertain how far he is to be trusted.'' 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THE VAGRANT. 



I am as free as Nature first made man, 
Ere 4he base laws of smitnde bcfaa^ 
When wild in Woods the noble savage ran. 

the ConqutH ofQrentdku 



WHIX.K Quentia held the brief eotnmunieatioh 
with ihe ladies neeeauiry to MBUre them thftt this 
eitnordmary addition tb their patty i«tu^ the 
gtndft whott they weti9 10 expect on the Kmg^s 
part, he liotleed) (for he wib ati alert in tibservitig 
the motions of the stranger, as the Bohemian 
could be on his part,) that the man not only turn- 
ed his head as far back as he could, to peer at 
them, but that, with a singular sort of agility, 
more resembhng that of a monkey than of a man, 
he had screwed his whole person around on the 
saddle, so as to sit almost sidelong upon the horse. 
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for tke convenience, as it seemed, of watching 
them more attentively. 

Not greatly pleased with this mancBuvre^ Quen- 
tin rode up to the Bohemian, and said to him, as 
he suddenly assumed his proper position on the 
horse, *^ Methinks, friend, you will prove but a 
Uind guide, if you look at the tail of your horse 
father dian his ears.^ 

' *^ And if I were actually Uind,^ answered the 
Bohemian, ** I could guide you tibrough any 
oouniy in this realm of France, or in diose ad- 
joining to it.*^ 

*^ Yet you are no Frenchman bom,** said the 
Scot. 

^ I am not,"" answered the guide. 

*' What oountiyman, then, are your demanded 
dentin. 

^< I am of no country,^ answered the guide. 

^^ How i of no country ?^ repeated the Scot 

*^ No,^ answered die Bohemian, <^ of none. I 
am a Zingaro, a Bohemian, an Egyptian, or 
wiiatever the Europeans, in their diffi^rent Ian- 
guilts, may ehuse to call our people ; but I have 
no country/^ 
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** Are you a Christian ?'" asked the Scotchman- 

The Bohemian shook his head. 

** Dog," said Quentin, (for there was little to- 
leration in the spirit of Catholicism in those days,) 
** doest thou worship Mahoun?*" 

** No,'^ was the indifferent and concise answer 
of the guide, who neither seemed offended nor 
surprised at the young man^s violence of manner. 

<< Are you a Pagan then, or what are you ?^ 
. ^' I have no religion," answered the Bohemian. 

Durward started back; for, though he had 
heard of Saracens and Idolaters, it had never en- 
tered into his ideas or belief, that any body of 
men could exist who practised no mode of wor- 
ship whatsoever. He recovered from his asto- 
nishment, to ask where his guide usually dwelt. 

** Wherever I chance to be for the time," re- 
pUed the Bohemian. *^ I have no home." 

** How do you guard your property ?" 
^ ^^ Excepting the clothes which I wear, and the 
horse I ride on, I have no property." 
- ** Yet you dress gaily, and ride gallantly," said 
Durward. " What are your means of subsist* 
ence ?" 
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^^ I eat when I am hungry, drink when I am 
thirsty, and have no other means of subsistence 
dian chance throws in my way,^ replied the va- 
gabond. 

Under whose laws do you live ?'' 
I acknowledge obedience to none, but as it 
suits my pleasure,^ said the Bohemian. 

" Who is your leader, and commands you ?" 

** The Father of our tribe— if I chuse to obey 
him," said the guide — ^^ otherwise I have no com- 
mander.'* 

*^ You are then," said the wondering querist, 
*' destitute of all that other men are combined 
by — ^you have no law, no leader, no settled means 
of subsistence, no house or home. You have, may 
Heavencompassionateyou,nocountry--^ndymay 
Heaven enlighten and forgive you, you have no 
God I What is it that remains to you, deprived 
of government, domestic happiness^ and reli-> 
^on.?" 

" I have liberty," said the. Bohemian — " I 
crouch to no one— obey no one — ^respect no one. 
•7-1 go where I will— live as I can — ^and die 

when my day comes.'' 

15 
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*^ Biit yon art suligect to instant exeeution^'at 
die pleasure of the Judge.^ 

«< Be it ao^"" returned the Bohemian ; *^ I can 
but die so much the sooner.^ 

*^ And to imprisonment ahio^^ said the Soot; 
<^ asid where> then» ia your bnaated freedom f^ 

*< In my thoughts,.^ said the Bohemian, ^ whids 
no dbeins ean hind ; while yours, even when your 
Kmbs are fre^ renuun fettered by your laws and 
your niperstidDns^ your dreams of kxal attadi* 
ment, and your fantastic yi»ons of civil policy. 
Such as I are free in spirit when our limbs are 
<&ained-^You are imprisoned in mind, even when 
your Umbs are most at freedom.^ 

^ Yet the freedom of your thoughts,^ said the 
Seol^ ^ retievea not the pressure of the gyveaen 
your Hmhs."^ 

^' Fora brief time Aai may be endured; and 
if within that period I cannot extricate myael^ 
and fail of relief from my comrades, I can al- 
t^ays die, and death is the most perfect freedom 
ofalL*^ 

Tbcee waa a deep pause of some duration, 
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which QueMiii ntlepgth Iwke by reaUQiiiig hk 
queries. 

^* Yt>ur^» is a w««4ei:iQg race^ unkaowo to the 
nations of Europe*— Whines do tJney derive their 
Qfigin?'* 

<< X miiy pot tell ]FOD,^ aosw^ed the Bobo^ 

^< Wbeo^ w^I they J^^ye thi» kingdpm frooii 
t^J^ Iw^Q99iK^ aiid retiwn to thekud£cgm wb^Hxi 
they eaD»« ?^ s«ud ikhe Scot. 

V When the day of their pilgrimage shall bo 
%o»np)ished9^^ replied his vagrant guide. 

^' Are you not sprung from those tribes of Is* 
nqel wUch were carried inta captivity beyosd the 
great river Euphrates ?^ said Quentin, who had 
i|ot forgotten the lore which had been taught 
hini at Aberbrotbock^ 

*< Had we been so,^ ^«i9wered the BohemiaDy 
<< WQ bfid followed tbetr fiuth» and practised theic 

ntsfC 

<< Whdt k Uune qito aame ?"" said Burward. 

" My proper name is only known to nay bB»» 
dinen^^Tbe mm bcyoad ouv lentscalt me Hay- 

17 
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raddin Maugrabin, that is, Hayraddin the Afri- 
can Moor.'' 

*^ Thou speakest too well for one who hath lived 
always in thy filthy horde,'' said .the Sept. 

^^ I have learned some of the knowledge of 
this land," said Hayraddin. — ^'^ When I was a 
little boy, our tribe was chased by the hunters' 
after human flesh. An arrow went through my 
mother's head, and she died. I was entangled 
in the blanket on her shoulders, and was taiken 
by the pursuers. A priest begged me from the 
Provost's archers, and trained me up in Prankish 
learning for two or three years." 

^^ How came you to part with him ?^ demanded 
Durward. 

^ '^ I stole money from him— -even the GU>d 
which he worshipped," answered Hayraddin, 
with perfect composure; ^^ he detected me, and 
beat me— -I stabbed him with my knife, fled to 
the woods, and was again united to my people." 

. *^ Wretch 1" said Durward, ** did you murder 
your benefactor?" 
• *^ What had he to do to burden me with his 
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benefits P — The Zingaro boy was no house-bred 
cor to dog the heels of his master, aiid crouch 
benestth bis blows, for scraps of food-^He was the 
imprisoned wolf-whelp, wbich at the first oppor- 
tunity broke his chain, rended his master, and 
returned to his wilderness.^ 

There was another pause, when the young 
Soot, with a view of still farther investigating the 
character and purpose of this suspicious guide, 
asiEed HayraddkiV ** Whether it was not true that 
his peopie, amid their ignorance, pretended to a 
knowledge of futurity, which was not ^ven to 
the sages, philosophers, and divines, of more po- 
lic&ed society ?"* 

<* We pretend to it,^ said Hayraddin, " and it 
is with justice.** 

*^ How can it be that so high a gift is bestowed 
on* so abject a race T said Quentiti. 
. ^< Can I tell you ?^ answered Hajrraddin— 
** Yes, I may indeed ; but it is when you 'shall 
explain to me why the dog can trace the footsteps 
of a man, while man, the nobler animal, hath no 
power to trace those of the dog. Thsese powers, 

VOL. II. I 
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wUwdi 9eem to you 00 wonderfiiU a^^ ins&ictiife 
in our raee* Fn>m the Itne» on the face and jqa 
tfae hasd, we din tdl.the (uuxire fate of thoM ulio 
consult u9f eyen as surely as you know finm the 
blosflQin of the tree in sprin^^ what fruit it will 
bear in the harvest.^ 

*^ X doubt of your knowledge^ and defy you to 
tbe proof.^ 

<< Defy me not^ Sir Squire,^ said Maugiafam 
IiA3'saddin««*^^ I eaii teU ithee^ that^ say what you 
will of your religion^ the Goddess whom yon war* 
ship lides in this company.^ 
. <<Peacer«a]dQ«entio9itta8foBkhment;^'on 
thy life, not a word farther, but in answer to what 
I ask thee ^Can'st dtou be faithful P" 

** I can*— *all men can,"' said the Bohemian^ 

^BvttwUt thott be faithful?'* 

<< Would'st d¥m believe Doe the miHre should 
X swear iif^ answered Maugr«bin» with & sneer. 

^< Thy Mo is itt my hand,^ said tbe young Scot. 

^ Strike, and see injiether I fear to die,^ ai^ 
swersd the BohemiaB. 

<^ Will noney render thee a trus^ gwkr 
demanded Durward. 
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^Xf I be not 9ueli withoiit it, No^^ iieplkd the 
klkifteii. 

''^ Often what wffl bind diee ?"* adciod ifae Scot^ 

*^ Kindness,^ replied the Bohemian. 

^ Shall I sweat ia ahew thee mvdi^ if thou art 
tame raide to us on diis vilfmAmgeP* 

^ No^^ re|died fii^jnraddiay ^^ it were a^tca* 
yagant waste of a commodity ao rare.r— To thee 
I am bound afaneady^^ 

^* How P*^ exclaimed Dorwazd^iaiaeesitKiirised 
tflan ever* 

^' Remember the diesnutJtrees on the banks ei 
Ae Chert 'ffae Ticitiaei, whosebody thoo didst 
eut down, was mjr brother, Zmnet the Mav|gt»f 
bin.'' 

« And yet,^ swd Qucntin, ^< I find you in ooc^ 
tespondence with those Tery offieecs by <vhoni 
your bc^er was dcme to deadi; for it was one 
of them wiito dirscted'me where tomeet with youM«« 
llie same^ doubtless, who produced yonder ladies 
your serviees as a guide^'' 

^< What can we do .^ answemd Hayniddi% 
^^oonaly-^^ These men deal wiA uaas the dieeiKi 



}■ '-^ 



132 CHAP... V J,'- THE VAGUAKT. 

dogs do. with the flock; diey. protect us. foi" a 
while, drive us hither and thither at their plefi*! 
sure, aQd always end by guiding us to theisham* 
bles.'' 

Quentin bad afterwards ooeadon to learu that 
the Bohemian spoke truth in this particular, and; 
that the Provost-guard^employed. to. suppress die 
vi^bond bands by which the kingdom wasjn-^ 
fested, entertained correspondence amongst them^ 
and forbore, for a certain time,, the exerdise of 
their duty, which always at last ended in conn 
ducting their, allies to the galjlowB. This is a sort 
of political relation between thief and officer, for, 
tlie profitable: exercise of their mutual profes?* 
sions, which has subrasted in all countries, and isi 
by BO means unknown, to oyr own. 

Durward, parting £rom the guide, fell back to. 
die rest of the retinue, very little satisfied with' 
the diaracter of Hajrraddin, and entertaining little 
confidence in the professions of gratitude whidi 
he had personally made, to him. He proceeded 
to sound the other two men who had been as- 
Hgned him for. attendants, and he was concemcad- 
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to find them stupid, and as unfit to assist him 
with counsel, as in the rencounter they had shetm 
themselves reluctant to use their weapons. 

'^ It is all the better,^ siud Quentin to himself, 
his spirit ri»ng with the apprehended difiiculties 
of his ^tuation ; ^' that lovely young lady shall 
owe all to me«— What one hand— -ay, and one 
bead can do,-— methinks I can boldly count upon. 
I have seen my father^s house oii fire^and him and 
my brothers lying dead amongst the flames— I 
gave not an inch back, but fought it out to the 
last. Now I am two years older, and have the 
best and fairest cause to bear me well, that ever 
kindled mettle within a brave man^s bosotn.^ 

Acting upon this resolution, die attention and 
activity which Quentin bestowed during the jour- 
ney, had in it something that gave him the ap- 
pearance of ubiquity. His principal and most 
favourite post was of course by the side of the 
ladies ; who, sensible of his extreme' attention to 
their safety, began to converse with him in al- 
most the tone of familiar friendship, and appear- 
ed to take great pleasure in the naivete^ y^ 
shrewdness, of his conversation. Yet Quentin 
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^d DOt suffer the fusdnatioo of this iiitercaonie 
to interfere with the vigilant discharge of his 
duty. 

If he was crften by the side of the Countesses, 
labouring to describe to the natives of a level 
coutttiy the Graippian mountains, and, aboive aB, 
the beauties of Gkn-Houlakin,— 4ie was as often 
riding with Hayraddin, in the front of the little 
cavalcade, quesdoning him about the road, aid 
the restiDgupliiees, ttid reoording his saiswerg in 
his mind, to ascertttA whether upon cross^xami- 
nation he oould (fisoover any thing fike meditated 
treachery. As often he was in ^e rear, fendca- 
youring to secure the attachment of the two horse- 
men, by kilid words, gifts, and promises of ad- 
ditioBal recompense when their task should be 
jAGccnnplished. 

In this way they travelled for more than a week, 
through bye-paths and unfrequented districts, 
imd by drcuitous routes> in order to avoid large 
towns. Nothing remarkable occurred, though 
they now and then met strolling gangs of Bohe- 
nuans^ who respected them, as iinder the oondiict 
of one of thmr tribey-Hsto^ling scddiers, or per* 
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haps banditti, who deemed their party too fitrong 
to be attaGked,'--*or parties of the Marecbauss^e, 
as they would now be termed, whom Louis, who 
seardied the wounds of the land with steel and 
cautery, employed to suppress the disorderly 
bands which infested the interior. These last 
suffered them to pursue their way unmdested, by 
virtue of a password, with which Quentin had 
been furnished for that purpose by the King 
himself* 

. Their resting-places were diiefly the monas* 
teries, most of whidi were obliged by the rules of 
their foundaticm to receive pilgrims, und^ whidi 
character the ladies travelled, with hospitality, and 
without any troublesome inquiries into their mnk 
and character, which most persons of distinction 
were desirous of ocMicealing while in the discharge 
of their vows. The pretence of weariness was 
usually employed by the Countesses of Croye, as 
an excuse for instantly retiring to rest, and Quen* 
tin, as their Major Domo, arranged all that was 
necessary betwixt them and their entertainers, 
with a shrewdness which saved them all trouble, 
and an alacrity that failed not to excite a corre- 
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sponding defpcee of good will on the part of those 
who were thus sedulously attended to. . 

OnecircumstancegaveQuentin peculiar trouble^ 
which was the diaraeter and nation of his guide ; 
who, as a heathen, and an infidel vagabond, ad- 
dicted besides to occult arts, (the badge of all his 
tribe,) was looked upon as a very improper guest 
for the holy resting-plaoes at which the eompaoy • 
usually halted, and was with the utmost reluc^ 
tance admitted within even the outer circuit of 
their walls. This was very embarrasmiig; for, 
on the one hand, it was necessary to keep in good 
humour a man who was possessed of the secret of 
their expedition ; and on the other, Quentin deem* 
ed it indispensable to maintain a vigilant thougk 
secret watch on Hayraddin^s conduct, in order 
that, as far as might be, he should hcdd no com- 
munication with any one without bang observed. 
Tbbof course was impossible, if the Bohemian was 
lodged without the precincts of the ccmvent at 
which they stopped, and Durward could not help 
thinking that Hajnraddin was desirous of bringii^ 
about this latter arrangement; for, instead of 
keeping himself still and quiet in the quarters al<* 
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iotted to hini) his conversatioii, tntiks, and songe^ 
were, at the same time, so entertaining to the no- 
vices and younger brethren, and so unedifying 
in the opinion of the seniors of the fraternity, 
that, in more cases than one, it required all the 
authority, supported by threats, which Quenlin 
could exert oarer him, to restrain hist irreverent 
and untimeous jocularity, and all the interest he 
ooald make with the Superiors, to prevent the 
heathen hound frcHU being thrust out of doors. 
He succeeded, however, by the adroit manner in 
which he apolo^zed for the indecorums commit- 
-ted by their attendant, and the skiU with which 
he hinted the hope of his being brought to a 
better sense of principles and behaviour, by the 
ndghbourhoodofholyreliques,consecratedbuild- 
iog^y and, above all, of men ddlicated to religion; 
But upon the tenth or twelfth day of their jour- 
ney, after they had entered Flanders, and were 
approaching the town of Namur, all the efforts 
of Quentin became inadequate to suppress the 
consequences of the scandal given by his heathen 
guide. The scene was a Frandscan convent, and 
o£ a strict and reformed order, and the Prior a 
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man who afterwao-da died in the pdour of sftttctityw 
AA;» rather more than the usual samples, (nrfiich 
were indeed in such a case to be expected,) had 
Been surmounted^ ihe obnoxious Bohemiaa at 
kngth obtained quarters in^an out4iouse iok^ 
habited hy a ky^farotber^ who acted as gardener. 
The hidies retired to their iqoartnient^ as usual^ 
and the Prior, who chanced to have some distant 
alfiances and friends in Scotland, and who was 
fond of hearii^ fcveigners tell of their ikative 
countries, invited Quentin, with whose mien and 
oondttct he seemed much pleased, to a slight mo^ 
aastie infection in his own cell. Finding the Fa^ 
ther a man of intelligenoe, Quentin did not ne^ 
gleet the opportunity of making himsdf acquaint* 
ed with the stateof affidrsin the country of Li^e^ 
of wluch, during the last two days of their jour* 
ney, he had heard such reports, as made htm very 
apprehensive for the security of his charge dui- 
ring the remainder of their routes nay, even cf 
the Bishop^s power to protect them, when they 
should be safely conducted to his residence* The 
replies of the Prior were not very consolatory. 
.. He said, that ^^ the people, of Liege were 
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wealthy burghers, wlio, like Jehurun of oM, 
had waxed fat and kicked*— Ibat they were up- 
lifted in heart because of their wealth and their 
privileges— 4hat they had divers disputes with 
the Duke of Burgundy, their liege lord, upon 
the sulqect of imposts and immunities*-*4Uid that 
they had repeatedly bnAen out into open mu- 
txsy, whereat the Duke was so modi incensed, as 
b^ing a mim of a hot and fiery nature, that he had 
sworn, by Saint Gearge, on the next provo- 
cation, he would make the city of Liege like to 
the desolation of Babylon, and the downfall of 
Tyre, a hissing and a reproach to the wh<^e tet- 
ntory of Flanders.^' 

^ And he is a prince, by all rqmt, like to 
keep such a vow,^^ said Quentin ; *^ so the men 
of Liege will probably beware how they give 
him occa£»on.^ 

** It were to be so hoped,** said the Priory 
** and such are the prayers of the godly in tbie 
land, wha would not that manV blood were 
poured forth like water, and that they should 
perish, even as utter castaways, ere they make 
their peace with Heaven. Also the good Bii^op 



140 CHAP. YI. THE VAGRANT. 

.labours night and day to {nreserve peace^' as weH 
beoometb a servant of the altar, for it is< written 
in holy scripture, BeaApcu^ici. But^—here the 
good Prior stopped with a deep sigh. 

Quentin modestly urged the great importanee 
of which it was to the ladies whom he attended; 
to have some assured infiMrmation respecting the 
internal state of the country, and what an act 
of Christian charity it would be, if the worthy 
and reverend Father would enlighten them upon 
that subject* > 

<V It is one,^' said the Prior, <^ on which* no 
man speaks with willingness; for those who speak 
evil of the powerful, etiam in cubieuhf may find 
that a winged thing shall carry the matter to 
his ears. Nevertheless, to render you, who seem 
an ingenuous youth, and your ladies, who are 
devout votaresses accomplishing a holy pilgriml- 
age, the little service that is in my power, I 
will be plain with you.^' 

He then looked cautiously round, and lowered 
his voice, as if afraid of bding overheard. 

<^ The people of Liege,^ he said, ^^ are privily 
instigated to their frequent mutinies by men €i 
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Belial, who pretend,. but, as I hope, falsely, to 
hove commission.. to :that effect from our moist 
Christian King; whom, however, I hold to de^ 
peme that term better than were conastent with 
his thus disturbing the peace of a neighbouring 
s&te. Yet. so it is, that his name is freely used 
b^ those who U|diold and' inflameihe disccmtents 
st'Li^e. < There is, moreover, in the land, a 
nobleman of good descent, and fame in warUke 
affidrs ; butjothervise, so to speak. Lapis cffen^ 
^oms et petra samdal^'---^ stumbling-block of 
offbhce to the countries o£ Burgundy and Flan* 
ders. His name is William de la.Marck.^- 
. <<<:alled William with the Beard,''. saM the 
young Sootdhmtmv ^^ or the Wild.Baai^ of Ar-t 
dennes?'^ . > 

. 1 ^' AXA rightly, sa called, my son^^' sud ;the 
Prior ; '^ because he is. • as die wild. boar.vof . the 
forest, which, treadeth down with his hoofs, and 
rendeth cwitb: his. tusks. And he h^th ibi^ned 
to himself a band of more than a thousiand men^ 
all,> like himself, contemners^ mil and^desi- 
astical authority, and lu^s. himself inde^ndent 
dT the Duke qf Burgundy , and maintains himself 
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and fab foDowiers by rapine and wrong, wrought 
without distsnotion, upon chnrchinen and kj* 
men. Imposuit mmwof m Christos Domimj''*-Ji^ 
hath stretdied forth his hand upon the ancnntcd 
of the Lord, regardless of wltat is writtfln,^ 
< Touch not nnne onmnled, and domy projdielB 
no wnoDgJ* — lEsntk to our poor house did ^ he 
send £Dr sums of gold asid sums df silv«r^ as m 
sansom for our lives, iuid Aose oit oiir hrethren^ 
%& whtdi we letanied a Ladn «opplioataoiky 
statii^ our inaUlitj to answer his deminidy 
and txhoetBig him in tlie words of the preaoher^ 
Nie moBarU antieo ftw, mudum eum kabei in i$ 
^fidudkan. Nevertheless, thbOuBelmusBarbatus, 
tUs Willainn de la Masck, as completely SgnonBl 
ei humane letters as of humanity itself, refdiod^ 
in liis'ttdicolous jargon, < Ji nxm pmfoHs, bru- 

<< Of wlttch ifode Lsifein, bow^^ver, you, my 
good father, wereatJioless toooneeive the in« 
Mrptetaiion r^ 

^ Alas, my son,* said the Prior, ^ Fear and 
Neeessiliy are shrewd in(erproiffli» ; and we "W^ 
ciUiged to umIi down the oh er vessels of our 

93 
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aUar to satisfy the rapacity of this cruel chief- 
May heaven requite it to him aeven^bld! Per4€ft 
iKynvbu8''^mmy ameny wiaihema egtoJT 
1 << I joarvely^ said Queotin, '< that the Duke of 
Burgundy, who i» so strong, and powerf ul^ dodi 
uot halt this boar, of whose ravi^gea I have $1* 
Beady heard .so much.^^ 

^f Alas 1 my son^^' said the Prior, '^ he is now 
atPeraaae, assembling his captains. of hundreds 
and his captains of thousands, ta make war 
against France ; luid thus, whUe Heaven hath set 
discord between the hearts of those f^reat princes, 
the couniry is misused by such subcwdinate op 
pressoi^ But it is in evil time that the Duke 
neglects the cisre of these internal gangimies ; Sat 
this William de la Marck bath of late entertained 
open communication with Rondaer and PaviL- 
km, the <Juefs of the discontented at lAege, and 
it is to be feared be will soon stir them up to 
some desperate enterprize.^ 

^' Bnt the fiighop of Liege,'^ said Quentin, 
^ he hadi stall power to subdue this disquiet 
and turbulent spirit*— hath he not, good fadhcrf 
•*-«*Your answer to this question conoemi me 
much.^ 
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" The Bishop, my child," replied the Pirior, 
^^ hadi the swdrd of Saint Peter, bb well as the 
keys. He hath power'ffi; a secular prince, and he 
ha& the powarful protection of the House of Bur- 
gundy ; he hath also spiritual authority as aprel 
late^ and he supports both with a reasonable iot&i 
of good soldiers and men^t4unis. This William 
de la Marck was bred in his housdiold, itnd 
bound tohim by many benefits. But he gave vent^ 
even in the court of the Bishop, to his fierce and 
blood-thirsty temper, and was expelled thrice 
for a homimde, committed on one of the Bishop^s 
chief domestics. From thenceforward,' being 
banished from the good Prelate^s presence, he 
bath been his constant and unrelenting foe ; and 
now, I grieve to say, he hath girded his Icnns; 
and strengthened his horn against him.*' 

^ You consider, ^ then, the situation of the 
worthy Prdate as b^ig dangerous,^ said Quen« 
tin, very anxiously. 

. ^^ Alas f my stm," sidd the good Frandscan, 
^^ what or who is there in tins weary wilderness, 
whom we may not hold as in danger f But 
heaven forefend, I should speak of the reverend 

14 
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Prelate as one whose peril is imnmi^it He has.' 
muck treasure, true counsellors, and brave sol* 
diers ; and, moreover, a messenger who passed 
hkfaer to the eastward yesterday, saith that the 
Duke hath dispatched, upon the Bishop^s re^ 
quest, an hundred men-at-arms, who, with the 
retinue belon^ng to each lance, are enough to 
deal with William de la Marck, on whose name 
be sorrow ! — ^Amai.^ 

At this crisis their conversatidn was interrupts 
ed by the Sacristan, who, in a voice almost inar- 
ticulate with anger, accused the. Bohemian of 
having practised the most abominable arts of de- 
lusion among the younger brethren. He had 
added to their nightly meal cups of a heady and 
intoxicating cordial, of ten times the strength of 
the most powerful wine, under which several of the 
fraternity had succumbed, — and indeed, although 
the* Sacristan had been strong to reast its influ- 
ence, they might yet see, from his inflamed coun- 
tenance and thick speech, that even he^ the accu- 
4i&[ himself^ was. in some degree affected by this 
unhallowed potation. Moreover, the Bohemian 
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smes; he had derided the cord of Saint Frahds^ 
made jest of his nurBdecs and termed his votarica 
tofAs and laay kiiaTes. Lastty, lie had practised 
palmiatrf , and foretold to the ycnmg^ Eadier Che*, 
rubin^ that he was behnred by a beautiful ladjr, 
who should make him father to a dnriViog boj,'^ 
' The Father Piior listened to these complaontls 
for some time In silence, as struck With mute 
bemror by thar eiiormoas atroettjl When the 
Seeriitfan had dcMicluded, be rose up» descend^ 
to the court of the convent, and ordered th^ lay 
bre^en, on pain of the worst consequences of 
spiritual disobedience, to beat Hayraddin out of 
the sacred precincts, with tfaeir broom-atayes and 
cart^whips. 

This sentence was executed accordingly, in 
the presence of Quentin Durward, who, howso* 
everveiced at the occurrence, easily saw that his 
interference would be of no avail* 

The discipline inflicted upon the delinquoit,^ 
notwithstanding the exhortations of the Superior, 
was more ludicrous than formidable. The Bo- 
hemian ran hither and thither through ihe court. 
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toioqgst the cUmouf of voices, and ncMse of blowsy 
some of whieh reached him not, because purpp$e« 
ly mifikaimed; otheni, designed for his person^ 
were eluded by his activity ; and the few thiit 
fell upon his back and shoulders, he took without 
either oonqdaint or reply. The noise and riot 
was the greater, that the inexperienced cudgel- 
players, among whom Hayraddin ran the gaunt- 
let, hit each other more frequently than they did 
him, tin at length, desirous of ending 4 soeiui 
which was more scandalous than edifying, die 
Prior commanded the wicket tp be fliing open^ 
and the Bohemian, darting through it with the 
^peed of lightning, fled forth into the moonlight 
' Duriag this scene, a suspicion which Durward 
had formerly efitertained, recurred with addL> 
tional strength. Hayraddin had, that very morn- 
ing, promised to him more modest and discreet 
behaviour than he was wont to exhibit, when they 
rested in a convent on their journey ; yet he had 
broken his engagement, and had been even more 
offensively obstreperous than usual. Something 
probably lurked under this ; for whatever were 
the Bohemian'*s deficiencies, he lacked neither 
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sense, nor, when be pleased, self-oommand ; and 
might it not be probable that he wished to hold 
some communication, dither with his own horde 
or some one else, from which he was debarred in 
the course of the day, by the vigilance with which 
he was watched by'Quentin, and had recourse to 
this stratagem in order to get himself turned out 
of the convent? 

No sooner did this suspicion dart once more " 
througb Quentin^s mind, than, alert as he always 
was in his 'motions, he resolved to follow his 
cudgelled guide, and observe (secretly if pos- 
sible) how he disposed of himself. Accordingly, 
when the Bohemian fled, as already mentioned, 
out at the gate of the convent, Quentin, hastily 
explaining to the Prior the necessity of kee|ung 
ajfbt of his guide, followed in pursuit of him* 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THE ESPIED SPY. 



What, the rude ranger ? and spied spy ?— hands oS^ 
You are for no such rustics. 

Ben JoHWnU Tdk ofRobm Hood* 

When QuenUn sallied from the convent, he 
<x>uld mark the precipitate retreat of the Bohe- 
mian, whose dark figure was seen in the/ar moon- 
light, flying with the speed of a flogged hound 
quite through the street of the little village, and 
across the levelmeadow that lay beyond. 

<^ My friend runs fast,^ said Quentin to him- 
self; ^^ but he must run faster yet to escape, the 
fleetest foot ever pressed the heather of Glen- 
houlakin.^ 

Bdng fortunately without his doak and ar- 
mour, the Scottbh mountaineer was at hberty to 
put forth a speed which was unrivalled in his own 
glens, and which, notwithstanding the rate at 
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which the Bohemian ran, was like soon to bring 
his pursuer up with him. This was not, how- 
ever, Quentin'^s object; for he considered it more 
essential to watch his motions, than to interrupt 
them. He was the rather led to this, by the 
steadiness with which the Bohemian directed his 
course; and which continuing, even after the 
impulse of the violent expulsion had subsided, 
seemed to indicate that his career had soifne more 
certain goal for its object than could have sug- 
gested itself to a petson unexpectedly turned 
oUi of good quarters, when midnight wis ap- 
proachingi to seek a new pliuse of r^KMe. He 
never even looked behind him ; and consequent- 
ly Durward waik enabled to follow hiin Unobsee- 
ved. At length the Bofaeihifth having traversed 
the meadoW) ind attained the side of A little 
stream, the iddes of which were dotfaed with al- 
ders and willows, Quentia observed that he stood 
still, and blew a low note on his horn, whidbi was 
answered by a whistle at sonke little distance 

^* This is a PNidexvous^^ thought Quentin ; 
** but how irfiall I come near enough to overhear 
the impof t of what patfies ? the touiid of my steps. 
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ud tbe jniadiog of (the bnugbft tbcoug^ vldoh I 
miut foroe my piway wil bdray me, unless I 
luacautiousr-*! mUatalikthem^by SaintAodrew, 
9A if iiiey ««re Gkn-Ida cLec9r-«4hej shall kam 
that I ha^eoot ayxmedwpoAacadk fiir aought. Yon- 
der they Bsoety theiwb shadom-^aod two of them 
tbece are-Hadds J^aiast me if I am diacovered, 
and if their puiyoae be i]iilriendly,B8 is much to 
be doubted. And then tibe Countess Isabellekises 
her poor friend] — Well-— and he -were not wmlhy 
to be called suoh^if he were not ready to meet a 
dozra in her behal£— Have I not crossed swords 
with Dunois, the best knight in France, and shall 
Z iear a tribe of yonder ragabonds ?— Pdiaw— 
God .and Smat Andrew lo friendi they will find 
me hoth staut and wary.^\ 

Tims jeaolVingy mid with a degret of cauliGaa 
taught him by liis sjdinan.habits, our friend de> 
eoended into tbe channel of the little stiean^wluoh 
varud in depths samctunes scarce co^eriiig his 
riioss^ sometimes coaing up to Us knees, aosidso 
CKpt along, liis fonm concealed by the boughs 
oveiimngingjlbebanLyandhisiSti^M unheard amid 
the ripple of the water. ^We have ourselves, in 
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the'diayB of yore, thus apfxroached the nest of thie^ 
wakeful raven.) InthisDiaiinerytheSootdrewiiMr 
uoperceived, until he distinctly heard the vcxces; 
of those who were the subject of his observation, 
though he could not distinguish the words* Be^ 
ing at this time under the drooping branchies of 
a magnificent weeping willow, whidi almost swept 
the surface of the water, he caught hold of one 
of its boughs, by the asastanoe of which, exert* 
ing at once much agility, dexterity, and strength^ 
he raised himself up into the body of the tree, and 
sat, secure from discovery, among the central 
branches. 

• From this situation he could discover that the 
person with whom Hayraddin was now conver- 
sing was one of his own tribe, and, at the same 
time, he perceived, to his great disappointment, 
that no approximation could enable him to com- 
prehend their language, which wius totally un» 
known to him. Theylaughed much; and as Hay- 
raddin made a sign of skipping about, and^ ended 
by rubbmg his shoulder with his hand, Durward 
had no doubt that he was relating the story dT the 
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faastinfuiiiig,' which he had sustained previous to 
bis escape from the conyent. • ' - 
- Oh a sudden, a whistle was again* heard in the 
distance, which was once more answered by a 
low tone or two of Hayraddin^s bom. Present- 
ly afterwards a tall stout soldierly.looking man, 
a' strong contrast in point of thewes and sinews 
to the small and slendeir-limbed Bohemians, made 
his appearance. He had a broad baldrick over 
his shoulder, which sustained a sword that hung 
almost across his person ; his hose were much 
slashed, through which slashes was drawn silk or 
tiffany, of various colours ; they were tied by at 
least five hundred points or strings, made of rib- 
band, to the tight buff-jacket which he wore, and 
the right sleeve of which displayed a silver boards 
head, the'crest of his Captain. Avery small hat 
sat jauntily on one side of his head, from which 
descended a quantity of curled hair, which' fell 
on each side of a broad face, and mingled with as 
broad^t beard, about four inches long. He held 
a long lance in his hand ; and his whole equip^ 
ment was that of one of the German adventurers, 
who were known by the name of Lanzknechts, 
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m English Bpearmen, who conaliUited a feran- 
dable part of the infantry of the period. TfaeM 
mercenBiies \rere^ of course, a fierce and rapaci- 
ous Boldkiy) and liaTiog an idle tale curreiit 
among themsc^es, that a Xanzknecht was reAfr. 
sed admittance into heaTen oa account of his 
tices, and into hell on the score df his tunmltu*. 
ous, mutinous, and insubordmate dtaposidon, 
they manfully acted as if they nritfaer aouglia 
the one, nor eschewed the other. 

** Donner and blitz 1"* was hb first salutatioOy 
in a sort of German-French, wfaidi we caa oidy 
imperfectly imitate, ^ Why have you kept me 
dancing in attendance dis dree nights P 

** I could not see you sooner, Meinkerr,^ said 
Hayraddin, Tery sobmissiTeiy ; *^ there is a young 
Scot, with as quick an eye as the wild^cat, wfao 
watches my least motions. He suspects me al-t 
ready, and, should hefind his suspicion oanfirmed, 
I y^ete a dead man on the spot, and lie woukd 
carry back the women into France again.^ 

^ Was henker T said the Lanzknedit ; ^ we 
are three-— we will aftmdc ihem to*marn>w, and 

carry the women off withont ^oing fiurther. Yon 

is 
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said the two valeti were cow«rds*^-?you dud your 
comrade may manage them, and the Teufel sail 
bold'm^ but I oiiatch your Soots wild-cat."^ 
. '' You will find that fool-hardy/ ^d Hay-^ 
raddin ; *^ for, besides th$t we ourselves oount 
aost laoch in £ghtiii§^ this spark hath mutdied 
hiiaself with the besi knight in Franoe^ and come 
j^ff with honour— ^I have seen those who saw him 
press Dunois bard enough.^ 

*' Hagel and sturmwetter ! It is but your cow« 
ardioe that speaks^^ said the German soldier. 

^^ I am no more a ooward than yourself,^ 8ai4 
Hayraddin ; ^^ but my trade is not fighting.-*-If 
you keep the appointment where it was laid, it is 
weil-rii^ Bot» J guide them safely to the Bishop^s 
Palace^ and William de la Marck may easily 
possess himself of them there, providing be is 
half as strong as he pretended a week since**" 

^' Foz tauaend !^ said the sddier, <^ we are m 
strong and stronger ; but we hear oi a hundreds 
of the lances of Burgund^<»— das iBt,-^ee you,— 
fire men to a lance do make Are hundreds, and 
tben^ hold me the devil^ they will be fisiner to 
seek for us^ than we to seek for them ; for der 
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Bischoff hath a goot force on footing— ay, in', 
deed I'* 

^' You must then hold to the ambuscade, at 
the Cross of the Three Kings, or give up the ad- 
venture,^ said the Bohemian. 

^^ Greb up— geb up the adventure of the rich 
bride for our noble hauptman — ^Teufel ! I will 
charge through hell first.— -Mein soul, we*will be 
all princes and hertzogs, whom they call dukes, 
and we will hab a snab at the wein-kellar, and at 
the mouldy French crowns, and it tnay be at the 
pretty garces too, when He with de beard is weary 
on them." ' ' 

*^ The ambuscade at the Cross of the Three 
Kings then still holds," said the Bohemian. 

" Mein Got, ay, — ^you will swear to bring them 
there ; and when they are on their knees before 
the cross, and down from off their horses, which 
all men do, except such black heathens as thou, 
we will make in on them, and they are ours.''^ 

*^ Ay ; but I promised this piece of necessary 
villainy only on one condition," said Hayraddin. 
— ^^ I will not have a hair of the young man^s 
head touched. If you swear this to me, by your 
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Three dead Men of Cologne, I will swear to you^ 
by the Seven Night Walkers, that I will serve 
you truly as to the rest. And if you break your 
oath, the Night Walkers shall wake you seven 
nights from your sleep, between mght and morn- 
ing, and, on the eighth, they shall strangle and 
devour.you.'' - . • ; c 

*^ But, donner and hagel, what need you be so 
curious about the life of this boy» who is ndither 
your bloot nor kin ?^ said the German. 

« No matter for that, honest Heinrick ; some 
men have pleasure in cutting throats, some in 
keq)ing them whole— So swear to me, that you 
win spare him life and limb, or, by the. bright 
star Aldeboran, this matter shall go no further 
—Swear, and by the Thriee Elngs, as you call 
them, of Cologne^ — I know you care for no other 
oath."" f 

^^ Du bist ein comische man,^ said the Lanz^ 
knecht, " I was swea r ^ 
' " Not yet,"* said the Bohemian—** Faces about, 
brave Lanzknecht, and look to the east, eke. the 
Kings may not hear you.^ • 

The soldier took the oath in manner pre-.: 



1S8 CHJtr. Vn. THS SS^JUEP SPY^ 

foribed, and ihen declared that he would be it^ 
readineisis, observing the plaoe' was quite oonVeoir 
•nty'bebg scarce five miles from their pnesant 
leaguer. 

' *^ But, were it not making suie work to harTe 
a frhdinn of ridem on the other load^ by .t|ie 
left side of the inn, which might trap them if 
tfa^ go that way ?^ 

-: The Bohemian considered a moment, and then 
answered, ^^ No^-the appearance of their troopa 
in dmt:£riBction might alarm the garrison of Na- 
miur, and then th^y would have a doubtful fight^ 
instead of assured success. Besides, they shaQ tm« 
Tel on the right bank of the Maes, for I can guide 
tiiemT^hioh way I will; for dwrp as thU same 
Scottish mountaineer is, he hath never asked any 
one^s advice, save mine, upon the direction of 
their route. — ^Undoubtedly, I was assigned to him 
by an assured friend, whose word no man mis- 
trusts till they come to know him a little.'" 

Hark ye, friend Hayraddin,^ said the sol- 
, ^^ I would ask you somewhat"-^You and 
your bruder were, as you say yourself, gross ster-* 
Beiihdeuter, that is^ star4ookers and giester-^seers 



« 
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-«Now, what hesker was it made you not foresee 
bim to be hanged (^^ 

^^ I will teD you, Heinriek,^ said Hayraddih ; , 
<^^* if I oouldliave known my brother wasinidca 
£m>1 as to tell the ootmsel of Sing Louis to Dake 
Charles dt Bui^nd j, I could haTe fox^told his 
death as sure as I can foretell fair weather in 
July.. Louis hath both ears and hands at the 
Cwxtt of Burgundy, and Charleses counselh»r8r 
love the chink of French gold as well as thou 
doest the dbtter of a wine-jpot^-^^Bnt fare thee 
welly and keep appmntment-*-! must await voj> 
early Scot a bowshot without the gate of the den 
ij/i the lasy swine ycmder, else will he think me 
fldlx)ut some excursion which bodes no good to the 
success of his journey .^^ 

*^ Take a draught of comfort first,"^ said the 
Lansknecht, tendering him a flask,^-— <^ but I 
forget ; thou ait beast enough to drink nothing 
but water, like a vile vassal of Mahound and 
Termagund.*^ 

^* Thou art thyself a vassal of the wirie*mea- 
suire, and the flagon,^ said the Bohemian,-—^* I 
inarvel not that thou art only trusted with the 
blood-thirsty, and the violent part of executing 
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what better heads have devised* — He must drink - 
no wiqe, who would know the thoughts of others^ 
or hidehis own. But why preach to thee, who hast 
a thirst as etemid as a sand-bank in Arabia .^— 
Fare thee well. — Take my qomrade Tuisco with 
thee^his appearance about the monastery may 
breed suspicion.^ .- > 

The two worthies parted, after each had agaia 
pledged himself to keep the rendezvous at the 
Cross of the three Kings. . 

Quentin Durward wateheduntil they were out 
of soght, and then descended from his place of 
concealment, his heart throbbing at the narrow 
escape which he and his fair charge had made— 4f, 
indeed, it could yet be achieved,— from a deep* 
laid plan of villainy. Afraid, on his return, to 
the monastery, of stumbling upon Hayraddin, 
he made a long detour, at the expense of. ttsr 
versing some very, rough ground, and was thus 
enabled to return to his asylum on a different 
point from that on which he left it. 

On the route, he communed earnestly with him- 
self concerning the safest plan to be pursued. , He 
had formed the resolution, when be first beard 
hayraddin avow his treachery, to put him todeath 



m fMNi at diflconferenoe broke up, and Ms oom- 
pnuosis were at a sulfidimt distaiu^; but whea 
be haard the BoheBuan esfse^B «d muehinteiiBSl . 
in ttmng his own Bff ^ he felt .it /would be diffi* 
ttilt &r hiin to execute upon fahn^ in its rigbdr, 
ihe pmishment tm tiseaclieiy bad deserved. He 
therefore lesolved to spare his Ufe^ and even^ i£ 
fOioUe, stillto use hiiei services as a guide^ under 
sui^h pracautiDns as should ensure the aecutky of 
Ihe precious charge, to the preservatioa of which 
his. own hfe waa internally devoted. 

But whither were they to tun^*«<-the CcNintessitt 
at QtbjB could neither obtain shelter in Burgnb^ 
dy , firom which they had fled, nor in Franc^ from 
which they had been in a manner expdled. The 
violence of Duke Charles in therone country, was 
«satce more to be feared Ihan the eold and tTran* 
nioai policy of King Louis in the other. After 
4Qep thought, Durward could iEbrm no better dr 
«afer plan for their safety, than that, evading the 
ambuscade, they should take the road to Liege 
by the left hand of the Maes, and throw (henu 
selves, as the la£es themselves originally design- 
ted, upon the protection of the excdlent Bishi^. 

VOL. II* L 
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That Prelate^s will to protect them could not be 
doubted, and, if reinforced by this Burgundian 
party of men-at-arms, be might be considered as 
having the power. At any rate, if the dangers to 
which he was exposed from the hostility of Wil* 
liam de la Marck, and from the troubles in the 
city of Liege, appeared imminent, he could stiU 
protect the unfortunate ladies until they could be 
dispatched to Germany with a suitable escort. 

To sum up this reasoning, for when is a mental 
argument conducted without some reference to 
selfish considerations?— QuenUnimagined that the 
^leath or captivity to which King Loms had, in cold 
blood, consigned him, set him at liberty from his 
engagements to the Crown of France ; which, 
therefore, it was his determined purpose to re- 
nounce. The Bishop of Liege was likely, he 
concluded, to need soldiers, and he thought that, 
by the interposition of his fiedr friends, who now, 
especially the elder Countess, treated him with 
much familiarity, he might get some command, 
and perhaps might have the charge of conduct- 
ing the Ladies of Croye to some plac« more 
safe than the neighbourhood of Liege. And to 
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-conclude, the ladies had talked, although almost 
in a sort of jest, of raising tte Countess's own 
vassak, and, as others did in these stormy times, 
fortifying her strong castle against aU assailants 
whatsoever ; they had jestingly asked Quen^ 
tin, whether he would accept the perilous office 
of their Seneschal ; and on his accepting the office 
with ready glee and devotion, they had, in the 
same spirit, permitted him to kiss both their handi^ 
on that confidential and honourable appointment. 
Nay, he thought that the hand of the Countess 
Isabelle, one of the best formed and most beauti- 
ful to which true vassal ever did such homage, 
trembled when his lips rested on it a moment 
longer than ceremony required, and that some 
confusion appeared on her cheek and in her eye 
as she withdrew it. Something might come of 
all this ; and what brave man, at Quentin Dur* 
ward'^s age, but would gladly have taken the 
thoughts which it awakened, into the considera-' 
Uons which were to determine his conduct ? 

This point settled, he had next to consider 
in what degree he was to use the further guidance 
of the faithless Bohemian. He had renounced his 
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first thought of kilUag him in the wood, and if he 
look mc^her guide^ aiid dismissed him alive, ft 
would be sending the traitprU) the campof William 
de la Marok^ with intelligence of their motbns. fle 
thou^t of taking the Prior into hts eooncils, and 
Fe<J[uesting him to detain die BohemiaA fay fpse^ 
until th^ should have time to reach the Biishop'^a 
cadtle; but, on r^^ection^ he dared not faaaaid 
such a piKippsition to one who was timid both as 
an old man and a friar, who held the safety of 
his convont the moat importaotohjectof Jiis duty, 
and who trembled at the mention of the Wihl 
Boar of Ardendes. 

At length Durward settled a plan of op^ntioo, 
on which he cpuld the better reckon, as the f^e- 
cutiop rested entirely upon himsrif ; and in the 
«»uee io whieh he w» engaged, lie fidt himself 
capable of every thing. With a firm and bold 
heart, though conscious <^ the dangers of his si-' 
tuation, Quentin might be compared to one walk- 
ing under a load, of the weight of wbidi He is 
fionscious,but whidi yet is not beyond his sti^ngth 
and power of endurance. Just as his plan was de- 
termined, he reached the convent. 
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Upofi kfiockiog gently at tb^ g$te, a brocber, 
eondderatefy stationed for that purpose by tb» 
Prior^ opened it, atid aoqnasnted him that the 
fctethren K^e to be stationed in the ehoir ttU day« 
hmtk, -ptAykig Heaveii to f&t^ye to the commit, 
mty ihie yariime scAndi^ whieh had ihast ev^imng 

llie worthy IHar otfer^ ^ne^ljin peftftiflskMi to 
attend tbek devotions ; but hid tlotbes were in 
sueli a wet condition, that the yonng Seot wae 
obliged to decline the opportunity, and recjueaf 
periiiisiftion instead to sit by f be kitchen fire,, in 
Gorder to bis attire being dried before HMxtiiifg, atf 
be was particutarjy dediroos that the Bohemiaii^ 
when they should next meet, shoold observe lid 
traces ol his having been abroad during the night. 
The ffriar not only granted his request, but af<- 
icMrded him his own company, which fell in very 
happily with tlie desire which Durward had to 
ebtmn idG»iBuition concerning the two routes 
which he bad beard mentioned by the Bohemiab 
in las conversation with the Lanzknecht. The 
flriaf, ebtmsted upon many occasions with tbe 
buaness of the convent abroad, was the person 



166 CHAP. VII. TH£ ESPIED SPY. 

in the fraternity b^st qualified to afford him the 
information he requested, but observed that, as 
true pilgrims, it became the duty of the ladies 
vhom Quentin escorted to take the road on the 
right side of the Maes, by the Cross of the Kings, 
where the blessed reliques of Caspar, Melchior, 
and Balthasar, (as the Catholic Church has named 
the eastern Ma^ who came to Bethlehem with 
thdr offerings,) had rested as they were trans- 
ported to Cologne^ and on which spot they had 
wrought many miracles. 

Quentin replied, that the ladies weredetermined 
to observe all the holy stations with the utmost 
punctuality, and would certainly visit that of the 
Cross, either in going to, or returning from Co* 
logne, but they had heard reports that the road 
by the right side of the river was at present 
rendered unsafe by the soldiers of the ferocioua 
William de la Marck. 

*^ Now may Heaven forbid,^ said Father Fran* 
CIS, ^' that the Wild Boar of Ardennes should 
again make his Ifur so near us 1 — ^Nevertheless^ 
the broad Maes will be a good barrier betwixt 
us, even should it so chance.^^ 
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^^ But it, will be no barrier between my ladies 
and the marauder, should we cross the river, and 
'travel on the right bank,^^ answered the Scot. 

^V Heaven will protect its own, young man/^ 
said the friar ; ^^ for it were hard to think' that 
the Kings of yonder blessed city of Cologne, who 
will not endure that a Jew or Infidel should even 
enter within the walls of their town, could be obli- 
Yious enough to permit their worshippers, coming 
to th^r shrine as true pilgrims, to be plundered 
and misused by such a miscreant dog as this Boar 
of Ardennes, who is 'worse than a whole desert 
of Saracen heathens, and all the ten tribes of Is« 
rael to boot'" 

Whatever rdiance Quentin, as a sincere Catho- 
lic, was bound to rest upon the special protection 
of Mekhior, Caspar, and Balthasar, he could not 
but recollect, that the pilgrim habits of the la- 
dies being assumed out of mere^ earthly pic^cy, he, 
and his charge could scarce expect their eounte- 
nance oh the present occasion ; and therisfore re- 
solved, as far as possible, to avoid placing the 
ladies in any predicament where miraculous in- 
terposition might be necessary; whilst, in the 
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mofiifoty of Us good faith, he hiin|elf T^wed a 
pUgrimGage to the thiee Kiiig9 of Cologaa in him 
awxk pcopar peraon^ providibg tbe ajmolwtw dc^ 
agaoftboae over whoae aafetj be waanow wath^ 
ttaif sbould be pamntted by tboae leaKnabk and 
tayal, as wdl aa aainliad persooaigasy to attailL tba 
desir^ effiad:. 

That h^ ongfat enter into thb oUigalioa with att 
aolemmty^ be requested the finar toshciv hkainto 
me of the Tacioua ehapels wfaidi opened from 
the main body of the church of the convent 
where upon bis knee% and with anioere devolioii» 
he ratified the vow which he had made intelp* 
nally. The distant sound of the choiry the 80k 
leninity of the deep and dead hour which his bad 
chosen for this act j6f derodoo, the ^Bect of ihk 
glimmeni^ lamp with which th^ little Gr6tbio 
binlding waa ilIumiaated^alIcaalHbutedtothto# 
Quendn^s mind into the state when it moatrwdily 
acknowledges its human frailty^ and aedcs flMt 
supernatural aid and protection^ which, in erwy 
wordiip, ibuit be connedied witii repentanbe f(» 
p»st sins and residutiains of future ameivdmcnt. 
That tbfe dtqeci al his devodon was miaplaoadi 
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WRS not the fault of Queittm ; and, its purpose 
being sinoere, we can scarce suppose it unaccept- 
able to the only true Deity^ who regards the mo. 
tires and not the forms of prayer, and in whose 
eyes the sincere devotion of a heathen is more 
estimable than the speoioiiia bypoerisy of a Pha- 



nsee. 



Having commended himself and his helpless 
companions to the Saints, and to the keeping of 
Providence, ^JuMnitin at lengdi ntiKd to testy 
leaving the friar much edified by .the depth and 
sincerity of his danotion. 



C no 3 



CHAPTER VIII. 



PALMISTRY. 

Wheo many a mexry tale and many a soog 
Cheer'd the rough road, we wish*d the rough road long. 
The rough road, then, returning in a round, 
Mock'd our enchanted steps^ for aU was iairy pound. 

Samuel Johnson* 



By peep of day Quentin Durward had forsaken 
his little cell, had roused the sleepy grooms, and, 
with more than his wonted care, seen that every 
thing was prepared for the day^s journey. Girths 
and bridles, the horse-furniture, and the shoes of 
the horses themselves, were carefully inspected 
with his own eyes, that there might be as little 
chance as possible of the occurrence of any of those 
casualties, which, petty as they seem, often inter- 
rupt or disconcert a journey. The horses were 
also under his own inspection carefully fed, so as 
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to render them fit for a long day'^s journey^ or^ if 
that should be necessary, for a hasty flight. 

Quentin then betook himself to his own diam- 
ber, armed himself with unusual care, and belted 
on his sword with the feeling at once of ap- 
proaching danger, and of stem determination to 
dare it to the uttermost 

These generous feelings gave him a loftiness 
of step, and a dignity of manner, which the La- 
dies of Croye had not yet observed in him, though 
they had been highly pleased and interested by 
the grace, yet naiveti^ of his general behaviour 
and conversation, and the mixture of shrewd in^ 
telligence which naturally belonged to him, with 
the simplicity arising from his secluded education 
and distant country. He let them undeifstand, 
that it would be necessary that they should pre* 
pare for their journey this morning rather earlier 
than usual ; and, accordingly, they left the con-* 
vent immediately after a morning repast, for 
which, as well as the other hospitalities of the 
House, the ladies made acknowledgment by a 
donation to the altar, befitting rather their rank 
than their appearance. But this excited no sus* 
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pickniy M they were tappoied to be ]biglMhk 
women ; and tke attiibute of soperkxr wealtti «Ih 
todicd St that thne to tb* insular ehailacter as i 

r 

nuoni^y as in emir own day. 

The Prior blesBsd th^ as diey ttocmttfd to 
deport, and cong^ratulotedQaantin oti the a)^^ 
of his heathen guide ; <^ ftv/ said At renerabk 
nuuiy ^ better JBtmnble in the path, than be up- 
held by the aim of a tUef or robber.^ 

Qoenptin waa not quite of his ejnnioo ^ for, den^ 

gstoiis as he knew the Bobemian to be, he tboii^bt 

he could lide his services, and^ at the sane time, 

b«fl9e his tritascoaUe purpbae, now that he saw 

cleiEurly to what it tended. But his'an^kty upon 

this sttliject was soon ait an end, for the little ca^ 

yUcade Was not stn hundred yards from tfae mo« 

Bsastety and the vidda^e before MaugraUn joined 

it, riding as usual on bis little aetire and wild« 

looking jeniiet. Their road led tbem along the 

»de of the same bxook where Quentin had orer- 

heard the mysterious conference ci the preceding 

evenipg, and Hayraddin had not long r^oined 

them, ere tliey passed und» the very wilbw tree 

wbicb had afibrded Durward the meansdreonceat- 
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mettt, when Jie became an unsu^eotedheartr of 
what then paated b^wiKt that false fftidity and 

> 

the Lanokoecht. 

The recoUactions whidsthe spotliroughtliadc 
stirred Quehtin to enter abruptly into converM^ 
lion with hi^ guide, whom hithertQ he had aearoe 
c^bken td 

. *' Where haist thou found night4|uaiter, thou 
fMrofane knare ?^ add the Scot. 

. ^ Yoiir. wisdom may guess, by iodd^g on my 
gabardine,** answered the Bohemian, pointing 
to his dress, which was co'wred with the seeds 
of hay. 

'^ A good haynstaok," enid Quentin, ^ is a con- 
iFenijwt bed for an astrologer, anda mueh better 
tban A heathen seeder at our blessed rdi^on, 
and its ministers, ever deserves.'^ 
' <^ It suited my Elepper betta: than me though,^ 
said Hayraddin, patting his horse on the neck ; 
*< for he had food andshelter at the same time. Hi^ 
^ bald fools turned him loose, as if a wise man^s 
horae oould have infected with wit or sagacity a 
wfadb oon^veDt of asses. Lucky that Klepper 
knows my whistle, and follows me as truly as a 
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hound, or we had never met agiEun, and you in 
your turn might have whistled for a gmde.^ 

*^ I have told thee more than once,^ said Dur- 
ward, sternly, <* to restrain thy ribaldry when 
thou chancest to be in worthy men^s company, 
a thing which, I believe, hath rarely happened 
to thee in thy life before now ; and I promise 
thee that, did I hold thee as faithless a guide 
as t esteem thee a blasphemous and worthless 
caitiff, my Scottish dirk and thy heathenish heart 
had ere now been acquainted, although the doing 
such a deed were as ignoble as the sticking of 
swine,'* 

*' A wild boar is near a-kin to a sow,^ said 
the Bohemian, without flinching from the sharp 
look with which Quentin regarded him, or alter* 
ing, in the slightest degree, the caustic indiffer* 
ence which he affected in his language ; ^' and 
many men,^ he subjoined, ^^ find both pride, 
pleasure, and profit in sticking them.^ 

Astonished at the man's ready confidence, and 
uncertain whether hedid not knowmore of his own 
history and feelings than was pleasant for him to 

13 
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converse upon, Quentin broke off a conversit- 
lion in which he had gained no advantage over 
Maugrabin, and fell back to his accustomledpost 
beiade the ladies. 

We have already observed, that a considerable 
degree of familiarity had begun to establish itself 
between them. The elder Countess treated him 
^eing once well assured of the nobility of his 
birth) like a favoured equal ; and though her 
juece**shewed her regard to their protector less 
freely, yet, under eveiy disadvantage of bash- 
fulness and timidity, Quentin thought he could 
plainly perceive that his company and conver- 
sation were not by any means indifferent to 
her. 

Nothing gives such life and soul to youthful 
gaiety as the consdousness that it is successfully 
received, and Quentin had accordingly, during 
the former period of their journey, amused his 
fair charge with the liveliness of his conversation, 
and the songs and tales of bis native country, 
the former of which he sung in his native lan« 
guage, while his efforts to render the latter into 
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Ui ibragB and imptifeet Ffcvcb, g«re rite tti « 
hmdred Utde onitakM «9d Mtort of «pe6eb, «• 
£Terdiig «t die liarniti^raB theoMelv^ BiltOA 
liiis anxious morning, he rode beiafale ifae ladios 
nf Crojrt nithoiit any of hM.«mal^ attemjpto to 
imuse dMm, and A^y oould not lielp obM*niiig 
ids iSenoe as tomeiihiiig remarkable. 

« Ov y^i« cha«pi«. h« «« . woin"«ai 
liie Lady Hameline, aBuding to aft lineiebt su- 
perstidion, ^^ and he has loat his tongue in oo&se^ 
quence.^ 

*< 1>> say I l^aA tradked a fox were nearer 
die mark,^ thou^H Quentin, but gave ihe repty 
ik> ttttaranee. 

^ Are you well, Seignor Quentin?** said the 
Countess Isabdle, in a tone of faiteieit at which 
die herself blushed, wMie she felt ihat it wai 
sdmethiag more than die distance between them 
Warranted. 

^* He hath sat up carousing with the jolly 

fnars,*' said the Lady Hameline ; << the Scots 

ase ]jke the Germans, who spend all thar mirth 

0w^ the Rhan-wein, and Ining oidy then* atag« 

11 



CJIAF. VIII. PALMISTEY. 177 

gering steps to the dance in the erening, and 
their aching beads to the ladie^^ bower in the 
morniBg.^ 

^^ Nay, gentle ladies,^ said Quentin, ** I de- 
aenre not yonr reproach. The good friars were at 
their devotions ahnost all night | and for myself, 
my drink was barely a cup of their thinnest and 
most ordinary wine.'* 

*' It is the badness of his cheer that has put 
hkn out of humour,^ said the Countess Isabel)e« 
'^ Cheer up, Seignor Quentin ; and should we 
ever visit my ancient Castle of Bracquemont Uh* 
gether, if I (iiyself should stand your cup-bearer, 
and hand it to you, you shall have a generous cup 
of wine, that the like niever grew upon the vines 
of Hochheim or Johannisberg.^ 

*^ Aglassof water, noble lady,f rom^ot^r hand***— 
Thus far did Quentin begin, but his vdce trem- 
bled ; and Isabella continued, as if she had beeit 
insensiUe of the t^derness of the accentuation 
upon the personal prcmoun* 

** The wine was stocked in the de^ vaults of 
Bracquemont, by my great-grandfather the Rine^ 
grave Godfrey .*• 
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^< Who won the hand of her great-grandmo^ 
ther,^ said the Lady Hamdine, mterruptiiig her 
niece, '* by proving himself the best son of chi« 
viilry, at the great tournament of Strasbourg-— 
ten knights were slain in th^ lists. But these days 
are now over, and no one now thinks of encounw 
tering peril for the sake of honour, or to relieve 
distressed beauty.'' 

To this speech, which was made in the tone in 
which a modem beauty, whose charms are rather 
on the wane, may be heard to condemn the rude- 
ness of the present age, Quentin took upon him> 
to reply, *^ that there was no lack of that chivalry 
which the Lady Hameline seemed to consider as. 
extinct, and that, were it eclipsed everywhere 
else, it would still glow in the bosoms of the 
Scottish gentlemen.'^ 

^' Hear him !^ said the Lady Hameline; ^' he 
would have us believe that in his cold and bleak' 
country, still lives the noble £re which has decay- 
ed in France and Germany I The poor youth is 
like a Swiss mountaineer, mad with partiality to 
his native land— he will next tell us of the vines 
and olives of Scotland.*" 
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** No, madaiv/' said Durward ; ** of the wine 
and the oil of our mountains I can say little more, 
than thatoiir sw(»*ds can compel these rich produc- 
tions, as tribute from our wealthier neighbouris. 
But for the unblemished £aith andunfadedhonour 
of Scotland, I must now put to the proof how far 
you can repose trust in them, however mean the 
individual who can offer nothing more as a pledge 
of your safety.'' 

** You speak mysterlotisly — ^jrou know of some 
pressing and present danger,^ said the Lady Ha^ 
meline. 

<< I have read it in his eye for this. hour past," 
exclaimed the Lady Isabelle, clasping her hands. 
** Sacred Virgin, what will become of us ?" - 

"Nothing, I hope, but what you would desire,'' 
answered Durward. " And now I am compelled 
to ask— Gentle ladies, can you trust me?" 

" Trust you ?" answered the Countess Hame* 
line — ** certainly — But why the question? Or 
how far do you ask our confidence ?" 

I, on my part," said the Countess Isabelle^ 
trust you implicitly, and without condition. If 
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yovL can deceive us, Quentin, I will no more look 
for truth, save in Heaven/* 

** Grentle lady,** replied Durward, highly gra- 
tified, '* you do me but justice. My object is to 
alter our route, by proceeding directly by the 
left bank of the Maes to Liege, instead of cross«> 
ing at Namur. This differs from the order as- 
signed by King Louis, and the instrucdons given 
to the guide. But I heard news in the monastery 
of marauders on the right bank of the Maes, 
and of tVe march of Burgundian soldiers to sup->> 
press them. Both drcumstances alarm me for 
your safety. Have I your permission so far to 
deviate from the route of ybur journey ?'^ 

" My ample and full permissions^ said the 
younger lady. 

** Cousin,'' said the Lady Hameline, " I be* 
lieve with you, that the youth means us well ;— * 
but bethink you— -We transgress the instructions 
of King Louis, so positively iterated.'* 

*^ And why should we regard his instructions ?'' 
said the Lady Isabelle. '^ I am, I thank Heaven 
for it, no subject of his ; and, as a suppliant, 
he has abused the confidence he induced roe to 
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Tepofle in him. I would not dishonour this young 
gentleman by weighing his word for an instant 
4igainst the injunctions of yonder crafty and sel- 
fish despot."" 

*^ Now, may God bless you for that very word. 
Lady,"" said Quentin, joyously; <^ and if I deserve 
not the trust it expresses, tearing with wild horses 
in thb life, and eternal tortures in the next, were 
e^en too good for my desert^."" 
< So sa}ring, he spurred his hprse, and rejoined 
the Bohemian. This worthy seemed of a remark- 
ablypasrivcifuotaforgi^ngumper. Injury 
or threat never dwelt, or at least seemed not to 
dwell, on his recollection ; and he entered into 
the conversation which Durward presently com- 
menced, just as if there had been no unkindly 
word betwixt them in the course of the morn- 
ing. 

The dog, thought the Scotchman, snarls not 
now, because he intends to dear scores with me 
at once and forever, when he can snatch me by 
the very throat ; hut we will try for once whe- 
ther we cannot foil a traitor at his own weapons. 
«-^^ Honest Hayraddin,"* he said, <^ thou hast 
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travelled with us for ten days, yet hast never 
shewn us a specimen of your skill in fortune-telK 
ing; which you are, nevertheless, so fond of prac- 
tising, that jou must needs display your gifts in 
every convent at which we stop, at the risk of 
being repaid by a night^s lodging under a hay«- 
stack."" 

^^ You have never asked me for a specimen of 
my skill,'' said the gypsey. ** You are like the 
rest of the world, contented to ridicule those mys- 
teries which they do not understand.'' 

^* Give me a proof of your skill," said Quen- 
tin ; and, ungloving his hand, he held it out to 
the gypsey. 

Hayraddin carefully regarded all the lines 
which crossed each other on the Scotchman's palm, 
and noted, with equally scrupulous attention, 
the little risings or swellings at the roots of the 
fingers, which were then believed as intimately 
connected with the disposition, habits, and for- 
tunes of the individual, as the organs of the brain 
are pretended to be in our own time. 

" Here is a hand,^' said Hayraddin, " which 
. speaks of toils endured, and dangers encountered. 
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I read in it aa early acquaiQtance with the hilt of 
the sword; and yet some acquaintance also with 
the clasps of the mass-book.^ > 

.' >' This of my past Hfe you may have learned 
elsewhere,^ said Quentin ; ^^ tell me something of 
the future."' 

<' This line from the hill of Venus,"* said the 
Bohemian, ** not broken off abruptly, but attend* 
bug and accompanying the line of life, argues a 
certain and large fortune by marriage, whereby 
the party shall be raised among the wealthy and \ 

the noble by the influence of successful loye.^ 
' ^^ Such promises you make to all who ask your 
advice,^ said Quentin; *^ they are part of your 
art." 

^^ What I tell you is as certain," said Hkyrad-v 
din, *' as that you shall in brief space be mena- 
ced with mighty danger ; which I infer from this 
bright blood-red Hue cutting the table-line trans^ 
versely, and intimating stroke of sword, or other 
, violence, from which you shall only be saved by 
the attachment of a faithful friend." 

^^ Thyself, ha?" said Quentin, somewhat in- 
jlignant that the chiromantist should thus pr^Ct- 
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tise on hb credulity, and endeayour to found a 
reputation by predicting the consequepces of hia 
own treachery. 

'^ My art,^ replied, the Zingaro, 5< tells m^ 
nought that concerns myself."^ 

*' In this, then, the seers of my land,^ said 
Quentin, t^ excel your boasted knowledge; for 
their skill teaches them the dangers by which they 
are themselves beset. I left not my hills without 
having felt a portion of the double vision with 
which their inhabitants are gifted ; and I will give 
thee a proof of it, in exchange for thy specimen 
of palmistry. Hayraddin, the danger which 
threatens me lies on the right bank of the river — 
I will avoid it by travelling to Liege on the left 
bank."" 

The guidelistenedwithanapathy, which,know« 
ing the circumstances in which Hayraddin stood^ 
Quentin could not by any means comprehend. 
♦* If you acc(Hn|dish your purpose,^ was the Bo- 
bemian>s reply, << the dangerous crieiii will be 
transferred from your lot to mine.^ 
« I thought,^ said Quentin, ** that you siud 
but now, that you coidd not presage your own 
fortune ?'' 
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** Not in the manner in which I have but now 
tdd 70U yours,^ answered Hayraddin ; but it re- 
quires little knowledge of Louis of ValcHS, to pre* 
sage that he will hang your guide, because your 
pleasure was to deviate from' the road which he 
recoi;nmended.^ 

« The attaining with safety the purpose of the 
journey, and ensuring its haj^y termination,^ 
Md Quentin, ^< must atone for a deviation from 
the exact line of the prescribed route.^ 

.** Ay,^ replied the Bohemian, ** if you ^re 
sure that the King thought of the same termina- 
tion of the pilgrimage whidi he insinuated to 
you.'* 

*f And of what other termination is it possible 
thcit he could have been meditating? or why 
should you suppose he had any purpose in his 
thought, other than was avowed in his direc- 
tion P"' answered Quentin. 

** Simply,'* replied the Zingaro, " that those 

who know aught of the Most Christian King, are 

aware, that the purpose about which be seems 

most anxious, is always that which he is least 

willing to declare. Let our gracious Louis send 

21 
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twelve embassies, and I will forfeit my neck' to 
the gallows a year before it is due, if in eleven of 
tbem there is not something at the bottom of the 
ink-horn more than the pen has written in the 
letters of d*edence/^ 

^^ I regard not your foul suspicions,^ replied 
Quentin ; " my duty is plain and peremptory — 
to convey these ladies in safety to Liege ; and I 
take it on me to think that I best discharge that 
duty in changing our prescribed route, and keep* 
ing the left side of the river Maes. It is likewise 
the direct road to Liege. By crossing the river, 
we should lose time, and incur fatigue, to no 
purpose — Wherefore should we do so P'' 

^^ Only because pilgrims, as they call them- 
selves, destined for Cologne,^ said Hajrraddin, 
^^ do not usuaUy descend the Maes so low as 
Liege ; and that the route of the ladies will be 
accounted contradictory of their professed desti* 
nation.'' 

** If we are challenged on that account,'^ said 
Quentin, '^ we will say that alarms of the wicked 
Duke of Gueldres, or of William de la Marck, 
or of the Ecorcheurs and Lanaknechts, on the 
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right side of the river, justifies our holding by 
the left, instead of our intended route.^ 

** As you will, my good seignor,'' replied the 
Bohemian — ** I am, for my part, equally ready 
to guide you down the lefl as down the right side 
of the Maes— Your excuse to your master you 
must make out for yourself.^ 

Quentin, although rather surprised, was, at the 
flame time, delighted with the ready, or at least 
the unrepugnant acquiescence of Hayraddin in 
their change of route, for he needed his assistance 
as a guide, and yet had feared that the discon^ 
certing of his intended act of treachery would 
have driven him to extremity. Besides, to expel 
the Bohemian from their society, would have been 
the ready mode to bring down William de la 
Marck, with whom he was in correspondence, 
upon their intended route ; whereas, while with 
them, Quentin thought he could manage to pre- 
vent Hayraddin having any communication with 
strangers, unless he was himself aware of it. * 
Leaving off, therefore, all thoughts of their 
original route, the little party followed that by 
the left bank of the broad Maes, so speedily and 
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8uccessfully,lihat the next day early brought theoi 
to the purposed end of their journey. They 
found that t^e Bishop of Liege, for the sake of 
his health, ^a he himsdif alleged, but rather, per-* 
haps, to avoid being surprised by the numerous 
and mutinous population of the city, had estab- 
lished his residence in his beautiful Castle of 
Schonwaldt, about a mile without Liege. 

Just B» they approached the Castle, they saw 
Ihe Prelate returning in long procession from the 
neighbouring city, in which he had been officia- 
ting at the performance of High Mass. He was 
0,1 the head of a splendid train of religious, civil, 
saad military m^n, mingled together, or, as the 
pld balladrmaker expresses it, 

**• With many a cross-bearer before, 
And many a spear belund«" 

The proces^on mi^e a noble appeai*ance, as, 
winding along the verdant banks of the broad 
JMaes, it wheeled into, and was as it were devour- 
ed by, the huge Gothic portal of the Episcopal 
residence. 

Bi^t when the party came more near, they 
found that clrcumsiUincos around the Castle ar- 
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gued a doubt and sense of insecurity, iivhich 
contradicted that display of pomp and power 
which they had just witnessed. Strong guards 
of the fiishop*s soldiers were heedfuUy maintained 
all around the mansion and its immediate vici<* 
nity, and the prevailing appearances in an eccle« 
^iastical court, seemed to argue a sense of danger 
in the reverend Prelate, who found it necessary 
thus to surround himself with all the defensive 
precautions of war. The Ladies of Croye, when 
announced by Quentin, were reverently ushered 
into the great Hall, where they met with the most 
cordial reception from the Bishop, who met 
them there at the head of his little court. He 
would not permit them to kiss his hand, but weU 
corned them with a salute, which had something 
in it of gallantry on the part of a prince to fine 
women, and something also of the holy affection 
of a pastor to the sisters of his flock« 

Louis of Bourbon, the reigning Bishop of 
Liege, was in truth a generous and akind-heart* 
ed prince ; whose life had not indeed been al* 
ways confined, with precise strictness, within the 
bounds of his clerical character; but who, not. 
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withstanding, had unifonnly maintained the frank 
and honourable character of the House of Bour^ 
bon, from which he was descended. 

In latter times, as age advanced, the Prelate 
had adopted a life more beseeming a member of 
the hieraroh J than his early reign had exhibited, 
and was loved among the n«ghbouring princes^ 
as a noble ecclesiastic, generous and magnificent 
in his ordinary mode of life, though preserving 
no very severe rectitude of character, and govern^ 
ing with an easy indifference, which, amid his 
wealthy and mutinous subjects, rath^ encoura^ 
ged than subdued rebellious purposes. 

The Bishop was so fast an ally of the Duke 
of Burgundy, tHat the latter claimed almost a 
jmnt sovereignty in his bishopric, and repaid 
the good-natured ease ^th which the Prelate 
admitted claims which he might easily have 
disputed, by taking his part on all occasions,' 
with the determined and furious zeal which was 
a part of his character. He used to say, he con- 
sidered Liege as his own, the Bishop as his bro-« 
ther, (indeed they might be accounted such, in 
consequence of the Duke halving married, to his. 

16 
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first wife, thie Bishop^s siister,) and that he who 
annoyed Louis of Bourbon, had to do with 
Charles of Burgundy ; a threat which, consider-^ 
ing the character and the power of the prince 
who used it, would have been powerful with any 
but the rich and discontented city of Liege, where 
mudi wealth had, according to the ancient pro-^ 
verb, made wit waver. 

The Prelate, as we have said, assured the 
Ladiesof Croyeof such intercession as his interest 
at the court of Burgundy, used to the uttermost, 
might gain for them, and which, he hoped, 
might be the more effectual, as Campo-Basso, 
from some late discoveries, stood rather lower 
than formerly in the Duke's personal favour. 
He promised them also such protection as it was 
in his power to afford ; but the sigh with which 
he gave the warrant, seemed to allow that his 
power was more precarious than in words he was 
wiUing to admit. 

*^ At every event, my dearest daughters,^ said 
the Bishop, with an air in which, as in his pre- 
vious salute, a mixture of spiritual unction qua-* 
lified the hereditary gallantry of the House of 
Bourbon, ^' Heaven- forbid I should abandon 
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the lamb to tbe wicked wolf, or noble ladies to 
the oppression of faitours. I am a man of 
peace, though my abode now rings with arms ; 
but be assured I wiU care for your safety as 
for my own, and should matters become yet 
more distracted here, which, with our Lady'^s 
grace, we trust will be rather pacified than in- 
flamed, we will provide for your safe-conduct to 
Germany ; for not even the will of our brother 
and protector, Charles of Burgundy, shall pre- 
vail with us to dispose of you in any respect con- 
trary to your own inclinations. We cannot 
comply with your request of sending yon to a 
convent ; for alas ! such is the influence of the 
sons of Belial among thfe inhabitants of Liege, 
that we know no retreat to which our authority 
extends, beyond the bounds of our own castle, 
and the protection of our soldiery. But here 
you are most welcome, and your train shall have 
all honourable entertainment; especially this 
youth, whom you recommend so particularly to 
our countenance, and on whom we bestow our 
blessing.^ 

Quentin kneeled, as in duty bound, to receive 
the Episcopal benediction. 
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" For yoursdves,^ proceeded the good Pre- 
late, *^ you shall reside here with my sister Isa- 
bella, a Canoness of Triers, and with whom you 
may dwell in all honour, even under the roof of 
so gay a bachelor as the Bishop of Liege.'' 

He gallantly conducted the ladks to his sister^s 
apartment, as he concluded the harangue of wel- 
come ; and his Master of the Household, an dBS- 
oer, who, having taken Deacon's orders, held 
something between a secular and eccle»astical 
character, entertained Quentin with the hospi- 
tality which his master enjoified, while the other 
personages of the retinue of the Ladies of Grbye 
were committed to the inferior dcfpatrttnents. 

fo this sarrangemtal <^uentin could not help 
remarking, that the piresenoe of the Bohemianj^ 
so mudi^ objected to in country convents, seemed; 
in the housebcdd of <hb wealtkf , and perhaps 
We ttighl say worldly prelate, to attract ndither 
objection nor remark. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE CITY. 

Good firiencU, sweet ftiends, let aie not stir you up 
To any sudden act of mutiny i 

Jtdiui Ccsmr, 

Sepaeateb from the Lady Isabelle, whose 
looks had been for so many days his load-star, 
Quentin felt a istrange vacancy and chillness of 
the heart, which he had not yet experienced in 
any of the vicissitudes to which his life had sub- 
jected him. No doubt the cessation of the close 
and unavoidable intercourse and intimacy be- 
twixt them was the necessary consequence of the 
Countess having obtained a place of settled rea- 
dence ; for, under what pretext could she, had 
she meditated such an impropriety, have had a 
gallant young squire, such as Quentin, in con- 
stant attendance upon her ? 



C*rAP. IX. THE CITY. 105 

But the shock of the separation was liot the 
more welcome that it seemed unavoidable, and 
the proud heart of Quentin swelled at finding 
he was psirted wUh like an ordinary postillion, or 
an escort whose duty is discharged; while his eyes 
sympathized so far as to drop a secret tear or 
two oyer the ruins of all those airy castles, so 
many of which he had employed himself in con- 
structing during thdr too interesting journey. 
He made a manly, but,' at first, a v^n effort to 
throw off this mental dejection ; and so, yielding 
to the feelings he could not suppress, he sat 
him down in one of the deep recesses fbrmed.by 
a window which lighted the great Ciothic hall of 
Schonwaldt, and there mused upon his hard 
fortune, which had not assigned him rank or 
wealth sufficient to prosecute his daring suit. At 
lengtii his natural buoyancy of temper returned, 
much excited by the title of an old tommmt 
which had been just printed at Strasburgh, and 
which lay beside him in the window, the title of 
which set forth, 

How the Squire of lowe degree, , 

Loved the King's daughter of Hongarie. 
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While he was trraqg th^ ^'letterey bluke^'of the 
ditty so congenifll to his own stuation, Quentia 
was inteimpted by a touch on the sbould^y and^ 
looking up) beheld the. Bohffroian standing by 
him. 

Hayraddkiy never a weleomesig^ty was odioua 
from his late treaohery, and Quentin steznly 
asked bim^ why he dared take the freedom to 
touch a Christian and a gentleman ? 

<< Simply,^ answa*ed the Bohemian, ^^ because 
I wished to know if the Chiistian gcaitlemanhad 
lost his feeling as well as his eyes and ears. I 
have stood epeekmg to you these five miauibes^ 
and you have stared on that scrap of yellow 
parchment, as if it were a spell to turn you into 
a statue^ and had already wrought half its pur« 
pose.^ 

<< Wdl, what doe^t thpu want? Speak, and 
begone P 

<< I want what all men ^ant, though few iste 
satisfied with it,^ md Hayraddin ; <^ I want my 
due ; my ten crowns of gold for guiding the 
ladies hither.^ 

<< With what fSice darest thou ask imy guerdon 
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beyond my sparing thy worihlesi fife?^ said Dur.^ 
ward, fiercely ; ** thou knowest that it was thy 
purpose to have betrayed them on the roiid.^ 

^* But I did no^ betray diem)"* said Hayrad* 
din ; ^< if I had, I would have asked no guerdon 
horn you or from^ them^ but from him whom their 
keeping upon the right-hand side of the river 
might have benefitted. The party that I haive 
served is the party who must pay me.^ 

*' Thy guerdon perish with thee, dioa, trai^ 
tor r said Quentin, telling out the money ; for he 
had been, in his capacity of major domo, fur- 
nished with a sum for all such expences. *^ Get 
- thee to the Boar of Ardennes, or to the devil i but 
keep hereafter out of my sight, lest I send thee 
thither before thy time.^ 

*< The Boar of Ardetines P itepeated the Bo- 
hemian, with a stronger emotion of surprise ihaa 
his features usually expressed ; ^^ it was lihen no 
vague guess«-*>no general su8pidon*«»*which made 
you iii»st on changing the road P Can it be--s>are 
there really in other lands arts of prophecy more 
sure than those of our wandering tribes ? The 
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willoinr tree under which we spoke could tell iu> 
tales. Butiu>-iio-»iia..iJ)oltthatIwas( — Ihaye 
it— I have it !"— The tioUow by the brook near 
ycmder convent^-I saw you look towards it as 
you passed it, about half a mile from yon hive 
of drone8-*-that could not indeed speak, but it 
might inde one who could hear ! I will hold my 
councils in an open plain henceforth ; not a bundi 
of thistles shall be near me for a Scot to shroud 
amongst— Ha ! ha ! the Scot hath beat the Zin* 
garo at his own subtle weapons. But know, 
Quentin Durward, that you have foiled me to the 
marring of thine own fortune— -Yes I the fortune 
I told thee of, from the lines on thy hand, had 
been xix^ly accomplidied but for thine own ob- 
stinacy,^ 

^*'By Saint Andrew,** said Quentin, " thy im- 
pudence makes melaughin spite of myself—i-How, 
or in what, should thy successful villainy havebeen 
of servicetomePlheard, indeed, thatyoudidstipu- 
late to save my life, which condition your worthy 
allies would speedily have forgotten, had we once 
come to blows— -but in what thy betrayal of these 
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ladies could have served me, but by exposing me 
to death or captivity, is a matter beyond human 
brains to conjecture:^ 

*^No matter thinking of it then,^ said Hay- 
raddin, <^ for I mean stiU to surprise you with 
my gratitude. Had you kept back my hire, I 
should have held that we were quit, and had 
left you to your own foolish guidance. As it is, 
I remain your debtor for yonder matter on the 
banks of the Cher.^ 

'^ Methinks I have already taken out the pay- 
ment in cursing and abusing tbee,^ said Quentin. 

** Hard words, or kind ones,^^ said the Zin- 
garo, ^^ are but wind, ^ich make.no weight in 
the balance. Had you struck me^ indeed, iustead 
of threatening——'*' 

^^ I am like enough to take out payment in 
that way, if you provoke me longer.'* 

<^ I would not advise it,'' said the Zingaro ; 
^' such payment, made by a rash hand, might ex- 
ceed the debt, and unhappily leave a balance on 
your side, which I am not one to forget or for- 
give. And now farewell, but not foi^ a long space 
—I go to bid adieu to the Ladies of Croye." 
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. ^' Tbou?^ sai(i Queiitm in atlooUunent*^ 
^^ <Aoff be admitted to tjke preaeilDe of the ladiesi 
and here, where they are in a msoB&t reduwes^ 
Ufider the prot^tion pf the Bisbop^a mtar, a no- 
bJe^aBMiess? It ia rnipomUe*^ 

^^ 31 arthom howeveis woita to ooBduot me to 
A^r pjKHseBQ^"' mi 4ie Ziogaro^ with a sneer; 
*^ and I must p^ay your forgiveneas if I leave 
you something abruptly.^ 

He turned as if to depart, but instantly eoaung 
back, sfiki,, wi|t^ a tone of deep and aeriousempha- 
as, *'^ I k^ow ywr hiqpes---»they aie dai»ng^ jek 
not Tain if I aid them. I know your feanh-rthey 
shouM teach prttd^n^, pot timidity. Erery wo- 
i^n may be woii< ^ oou«t is but a nkkname, 
which will befit Quentin as well as the other nick^ 
qs^ne of duke befits Charles, or that of king be- 
fits Louis.'^ 

, Ere Dqrward could r^y, Uie Bohemian had 
l^ft the haU. Quentin instantly followed ; but, 
btetter acquainted than the Scot wit|;L the passagea 
of the housfs, £(ayra4(iUa kept the advimtage 
which he h^ gotten ; a^d the pursuer lost sight 
of him as h^ desomded a small back atair-case. 






CHAP- IX. THE CITY. 801 

3tiU Parxvard faUowed* though ifithcmt exact 
^xmsoiaiiWQSi of his own porpoae in doing so. 
Tk^ atairoase tamiinated by a door opening into 
tll^idlqr of a gard^, in which he again beheld 
the Zingaro hastening down a pleached walk* 

On two sides, the garden was surrounded by 
th^ buildings of the oantfe-*^ huge old jnle, 
pprUy castdlatcdf und pai^tly resembling an ec^ 
desiastical building ; on the odm two sides, the 
enclosure was a high embattled wall. Crossing 
the alleys <^ tibe garden tp anoth^ part of the 
biHldiilgt vhcare a postem-docn' opeaed behind a 
linrge^masMTe buttress;^ overgrown with ivy. Hay* 
raddin looked back, luad waved his hand in sig* 
pal of an exulting farewell to his fcdUower, who 
saw that in ^eet the poatem-door was opened 
by Marthon, and that the vile Bohemian was 
admitted into the precincts, as he naturally con- 
diuded> of the apartmeiU; of the Countesses of 
Croye. Quentin bit his hps with indignation, and 
blamed himself severely that he had not made, the 
ladies sensible of the full infamy of Hayraddin^s 
character^ and acquainted with his machinaUom 
against tlueir safety.. The arrogating manner in 



SOS CHAP. IX. THE CITY. 

which the Bohemian -had promised to baek his 
suit,addedtohisai]geraiidh]fi disgust; andheftit 
asif even the hand of the Countess Isabelle would 
be profaned, were it possible to attain it by sueb 
patronage. ^ But it is all a deception,^ he siudU- 
^^ a turn of his base juggling artifice. He has 
procured access to these ladies upon some false 
pretence, and for some mischievous intention. It 
is well I have learned wher6 they lodge. I will 
watch • Marthon, and solicit an interview with 
them, were it but to plabe them <»i tileir guard. 
It is hard that I must use artifice and brook de« 
lay, when such as he have admittance openly 
and without scruple. They shall find, however, 
that though I am excluded from their presmoe, 
Isabelle^s safety ib still the chief subject of my 
vigilance.'^ . 

While the young lover was thus meditating, 
an aged gentleman of the Birii(^^s household 
approabhed him from the«ame door by which he 
had himself entered the garden, and made him 
aware, though with the greatest civility of man« 
ner, that the garden was private, and reserved 
only for the use of the Bishop, and guests of the 
very highest distinction. 
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Quentin heard him repeat this information 
twice ere he put the proper construction upon it; 
and then starting as from a reverie, he bowed and 
hurried out of the.gardoi, the official person foL 
lowing him all the way, and overwhelming him 
with formal apologies for the necessary discharge 
of his duty. Nay, so pertinacious was he in his 
attempts to remove the offence which he conceived 
Durward to have taken, that he offered to bestow 
his own company upon him, to contribute to his 
entertainment; until Quentin, internally cursing 
his formal foppery, found no better way of escape, 
than pretending a desireof visiting the neighbour- 
ing city, and setting off thither at such a round 
{)ace as speedily subdued all desire in the gentle-^ 
man-usher to accompany him farther than the 
drawbridge. In a few minutes, Quentin was with- ' 
in the walls of the city of Liege, then one of the 
richest in Flanders, and of course in the world. 

Mdancholy, even love-melancholy, is not so 
deeply seated, at least in minds of a manly and 
elastic character, as the soft enthusiasts who suffer 
under it are fond of believing. It yields to unex- 
pected and striking impressions upon the senses. 



204 CHAF. IX. THX CITT. 

to change of jiace, to such seenes as create new 
trains of association, and to die influenoe of the 
busy hum of mankind. In a few minutes, Qnen- 
tin^s attention was as much engrossed by Uie Ta- 
riety of objects presented in rapid sucoesmn by 
die busy streets of Liege, as if there had neither 
been a Countess Isabelle, nor a Bohemian in the 
world. 

The lofty houses,— 4he stately, though narrow 
and gloomy streetsy— the splendid display of the 
richest goods, and most gorgeous armour in die 
warehouses and shops around, — the walks crowd** 
ed by busy citizens of eyery descripdoo, passing 
and repasstn^ with faces of careful importance or 
eager bustle, — ^die huge wains, which transported 
to and fro the subjects of export and impcnrt, 
the former consisting of broad dodis and serge, 
anus of all kinds, nails and iron work of every 
kjiid, while the latter comprehended every article 
of use or luxury, intended either for the con- 
sumption of an opulent city, or received in barter, 
and destined to be transported ekewhare,**-^! 
these objects combined to form an engrossing 
{»cture of wealth, busde, and splendour, to which 
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Quentiii had been hitlnrto a stranger. He acU 
nurcd also the various streams and canals, drawn 
from and communicating with the Maes, whicfa^ 
tcaversing the dity in variousdirections, ojETeced to 
erery quarter the commercial facilities of water* 
carriage, and be failed not to hear a mass in the 
venerable old Church of Saint Lambert, said to 
have been founded in the eighth century. 

It was upon leaving this plaoe of worship that 
Qnentin b^an to observe, that he, who had been 
luthertogaaingon all around him with the eager-^ 
ness of unrestrained curiostty, vrm himself the 
object c£ attention to sevo'al groupes oi sab* 
stantiaUlooking burghers, who seemed assem* 
bled to look i:q>on him as* he left the church, 
and amongst whom arose a buzz and whisper, 
which spread from one party to another ; while 
the number o£ gazers continued to augment ra^ 
pidly, and the eyes of each who added to it were 
eagerly directed to Qnentin, with a stare which 
expressed much interest and curiositjr, mingled 
with a certain Aegree of respect 

At length he now formed the centre of a con- 
aderable crowd, wUeb yet yidded befiore him 

9 
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while he continued to move forward ; while those 
who followed or kept pace with him,, studiously 
avoided pressing on him, or impeding his mo- 
tions. Yet hiis situation was too embarrassing to 
be long endured, without making some att^i^ to 
extricate himself, and to obtain s<Hne explanation. 

Quentin looked around him, and fixing upon 
a jolly stout-made respectable man, whom, by his 
velvet cloak and gold chain, he concluded to be a 
burghs of eminence, and.peihaps a magbtrate, 
he asked him, ^^ Whethar he saw any thix^ par« 
ticular in hisa|q>earance, to attract pubMc atten- 
tion in a^ degree so unusual ? or whether it was 
the ordinary custom of the people of Liege thus 
to throng around strangers who chanced to visit 
their city ?" 

*^ Surely not, good seignor,^^ answered the 
burner; <' the liegeois are neither so idly cu- 
rious as to practise. such a custom, nor is there 
any thing in your dress or appearance, saving that 
which is most welcome to this city, and which our 
townsmen are both delighted to see and desirous 
to honour.^' 

*^ This sounds very poHte, worthy ar,'' said 

so 
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Quentin, " but, by the Cross of Saint Andrew, 
I caQDot even guess at your meaning.^^ 

^^ Your oath, sir,'^ answered the merdiant of 
Liege, ^^ as well as your accent, convinces me 
that we are right in our conjecture/^ 

*^ By my patron Saint Quentin !^ said Dur- 
ward, ^^ I am farther off from your meaning than 



ever.** 



^^ There again now,^ rejoined the Liegeois, 
looking, as he spoke, most provokingly, yet most 
dvilly, politic and intelligent— »^^ It is surely not 
for us to see that which you, worthy seignor, 
deem it proper to conceal. But why swear by Saint 
Quentin, if you would not have me construe your 
meaning ?-— We know the good Count of Saint 
Paul, who Hes there at present, wishes well to 



our cause.^ 



<^ On my life,^* said Quentin, '^ you are under 
some delusion — I know nothing of Saint Paul,** 
. *^ Nay ^ we question you not,** said the burgher ; 
<^ although, hark ye— -I say'hark in yourear«->my 
name is Pavilion."* 

^^ And what is my business with that, Seignor 
Pavilion?^ said Quentin. 
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<< Naj) notlikig-t-KMily tfiethidka itmight mHA^ 
fy you that I am trust-worthy.-^Here is my ^U 
league Rouslaer, tooJ^- 

Rouslaer adranced, a corpule6t dignkaiy^ 
whose fair round belly, Uke a battering tAm, <^did 
shake the press befiiHre hittiy^ aod who, :^rhispe]iDg 
eautioQ to his neighbouri said, m a tone of i^ 
buke, ^' You forget, good colleague, the place is 
too open«— the seigoor will retire to your house w 
mine, and drink a glass of fthemiii and cfugar^ 
and then we shall hear more of cur good friend 
and ally, whom we knre with all <>ur honest Fle^ 
mish hearts.^ ^ 

<< I have no news for any of you,^ said Qoctt* 
nn, impatiently; *^ I will drink no Rhenish 9 and 
I only demre of you^ as men of- account and fe^ 
spectability, to disperse this idle crowds and aU 
low a strange to lear4 yoor town ax quielly as 
He oame into it^ 

** Nay, then, sir,^ said Roudaer, <^ tiooe you 
stand so mutch on your incognito, and with ub, 
too, who are men of confidence, let me ask you 
rouadfy, wherefore wetf you the badge of your 
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company if you wouM^ remain : unknown in 
liege r 

" What badge, and what order?'' said Quen- 
tin; <^ you look like reverend men and ^ave 
citizens, yet, on my soul, you are either mad 
yourselves, or desire to drive me so.'' 

^^ Sajqperment T said the otherburgher, ^^ this 
youth would make Saint Lambert swear ! Why; 
who wear bonnets with the Saint AndrewV cross 
and^t^r-i&-^,save the Scottish Archers of King 
Louisas Guards ?^ 

^* And supposing I am an Archer of the Guard,^ 
why should you make a Wonder of my wearing 
the badge of my company ?" said Quentin, imw 
patiently. 

" He has avow^ it, he has avowed it," said 
Bouslaer and Pavilion, turning to the assembled 
burghers, in attitudes of congratulation^ with. 
waviBg arms, extended palms, and large rounds 
faces radiating with glee. *' He hath avowed him- * 
self an Archer of Louisas Guard — of Louils, the» 
guardian of the liberties of Liege ^ 

A general shout and cry now arose from the > 
multitude, in which were mingled the various 

VOL. II. o 
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sdunds of *^ Long li^e Louis of l^rance I Lof^ 
live the Scottish Guard I Long live the Ti^biit 
Areher ! O^jr liberties, our pirivil^es, or death ! 
No imposts I Long Kve the valiant Boar of Ar- 
dennes ! Down with Charles ci Burgundy ! and 
confusion to Bourbon and his bishc^rio i- 

Half-stunned by the noise, if hich began anew 
in one quarter so soon as it ceased in another, ri* 
nng and falling like the billows of the sea, imd 
Augmented by thousands of yoices which roared 
in chorus from distant streets and nna^ket-plaoesj 
Quentin had yet time to form a conjecture con- 
cerning the meaning of the tumult, and a plan for 
regulating his own conduct. 

He had forgotten that, after his skirmish with 
Orleans and Dunois, one of his comrades had, at 
Lord Crawford^s command, replaced the morion, 
cloven by the sword of the latter, with one of the 
steel-lined bonnets, which formed a part of the 
proper and wdl-known equipment of the Scotch 
Guards. Thatan individual of this body, which 
was always kept very close to Louisas perison, 
should have appeared in the streets of a city, 
whose civil diseontcnto had been aggravated by 
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the agents of that King, was naturally enough 
interpreted by the burghers of Liege into a de- 
termination on the King^s part openly to assist 
their cause ; and the apparition of an individual 
archer was magnified into a pledge of immediate 
and active support from Louis — ^nay, into an as- 
surance that his auxiliary forces were actually en- 
tering the town att)ne or other, though rid orie 
could distinctly tell wbich, of the city- gates. 
^ • To removiJ a conviction so generally adopted, 
Quentin easily saw was impossible-^nay, that 
aby attempt to undeceive men so obstinately pre- 
possessed in their belief, would be attended with 
personal risk, which, in this case, he saw little 
use of incurring. He therefore hastily resolved 
to temporize, and to get free the best way he 
could ; and this resolution he formed while they 
were in fiie act of conducting him to the Stadt- 
faouse, where the notables of the town wei^e fast 
jtssembling, in order to hear the tidings which he 
iras presumed to have brought,' and to regale him 
with a splendid banquet. 
' In sfnte of all his opposition, which was set 
down to modesty, he was on every side sur- 
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rounded by the donors of popularity, the unsa- 
voury tide of which now floated around him. 
His two burgomaster friends, who were Schcppen, 
or Syndics of the city,^ had made fast both his 
arms. Before him, Nikkei Blok, the chief of the 
butchers^ incorporation, hastily summoned from 
his office in the shambles, brandished his death- 
doing, axe, yet smeared with blood and brains, 
with a courage and grace which hrantwein alone 
could inspire. Behind him came the taU,, lean, 
raw-boned, very drunk, and very patriotic figure 
of Claus Hammerlein, president of the mystery 
of the workers in iron, and followed by at least 
a thousand unwashed artificers of his class. Wea- 
vers, nailors, ropemakers, artizans of everydegree 
and calling, thronged forward to join the proces- 
6i(m from every gloomy and narrow street. Escape 
seemed a desperate and impossible adventure. 

In this dilemma, Quentin appealed to Bous- 
laer, who held one arm, and to Pavilion, who had 
secured the other, and who were conducting him 
forward at the head of the ovation, of which he 
had so unexpectedly become the principal object 
He hastily acquainted them ^^ with his having 
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thoughtlessly adopted the bonnet of the Scottish 
Guard, on an accident having occurred to the 
bead-piece in which he had proposed to travel- 
he regretted that, owing to this circumstance, 
and the sharp wit with which the Liegeois drew 
the natural inference of his quality and the pur-- 
pose of his visit, these things had been publicly 
discovered ; and he intimated, that, if just now 
conducted to the Stadt-house, he mightunhappily 
feel himself under the necesrity of communicating 
to the assembled notables certain matters, whisii 
he was directed by the King to reserve for the 
private ears of his excellent gossips, Meinheers 
Rouslaer and Pavilion of Liege.'* 

This last hint operated like magic on die two 
citizens, who were the most distinguished leaders 
of the insurgent burghers, and were, like all de- 
magogues of their kind, desirous to keep every 
thing within their own management, so far as 
possible. They therefore hastily agreed tha^Qtten- 

r 

tin should leave the town fcHr the time, a^d rektm 
by night to Liege, and converse with them pri- 
vately in the house of Rouslaer, near the gate 
opposite.to Schonwaldt Quentin hesitated not to 
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tell them, that he was at present rendiiqr in th* 
Bishop^s palace, under pretence of bearing dis^ 
patches from the Fr^ich court, although his 
real errand was, as they had. well eoojectured, 
designed to the citizens of Liege; and thb tor- 
tuous mode of conducting a commomcatiMi, as 
well as the character and rank of the person to 
wbpm it was si^posed to be entrusted, was sq 
consonant to the character of Louis, as neither to 
excite doubt nor surprise. 

« 

Almost immediately after this edairciiscment 
was completed, the piogress of the multitude 
brought them oppo»te to the door of PaviUon^s 
house, in one of the principal streets, but which 
communicated from behind with the Maes, by 
means of a garden, as well as an extensive manu«> 
factory of tan-pits, and other conveniences for 
dressing hides ; for the patriotic burgher was a 
felt-dresser^ or currier. 

I^ W4S natural that Pavilion should desire to do 
the hpnours pf faisdw«Uing to the supposed envoy 
of Louifi^ and a halt before his house excited no 
surprise on the part of the multitude ; who, cm 
the contrary, greeted Meinheer Pavilion with a 
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.loud vimti M h^. li^heml in bU dialtpgiusbiea 
^iHMt. . Quei^ qpeedily laid aside his cesiarkable 
hmxk^ii: fpr the cup of a felt-maker, and flung a 
Jong doakwer! his Qther apparel. PavilloDtboi 
f ufnbhed him with a passport to pass th^ gates of 
the dty , and to return hj ni^t or day as should 
suit his oonvenience; ajid lastly^ eommitted him 
to d)f» cihargie of his daughter* a fmr and smiling 
J'lemaab Ia38^ with instrttctiona how he was.to^b^ 
.disposed of, while he himself hastened hack to Im 
e<^i^ue,tQamuse their friends attheStadthouse, 
with the best excuses which they could invent for 
the disappeanmce of £ing Lmus^s envoy. We 
caaaot, as the footman says in the play, reeoUeet 
the exact nature of the lie which the bell-wethers 
told the flock ; but no task is so easy as that of 
imposing uponamultitude whose eager prejudices 
have more than half done the business, ere the 
impostor has spoken a word. 

The worthy burgess was no sooner gone, than 
his jdumpdaiighter Trudehen, with many a blush, 
and many a wreathed smile, wbbh suited veiy 
prettily with lips like dienies, laughii^ blue 
eyes, and a skin transparently pure, escorted the 
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hondtorae stranger diroi:^h the {Reached alleys 
of the Sieur Pavillon^s garden, down to the water- 
fiide, and there saw him fairly embarked in a boat, 
which two stout Flemings, in their trunk-hose^ 
fur-caps, and many-button'^d jerkins, had got in 
readiness with as much baste as their Low. Coon- 
try nature would permit. 
.. As the pretty Trudchen spoke nothing but Gep^ 
man, Quentin,— no disparagement to hisloyal a£- 
•fection to the Countess of Croye, — could only ex- 
press his thanks by a kiss on those same cherry lip% 
which was very gallantly bestowed, and aceepled 
!with all modest gratitude ; for gallants with a form 
and a face like oar Scottish Archer,, were not of 
avery day occurrence among the burgeome of 
Liege. ; 

, While the boat was rowed up the sluggish wa- 
ters of the Maes, and passed the defences of the 
town, Quentin had .time enough to refli^t, what 
.•account he ought to give of his adventurein Liege, 
when he returned to the Bishop^s palace of Schon- 
waldt ; and disdaining alike to betray any person 
• who had reposed confidence in him, although 
by n^isapprehension, or to conceal from the h^s- 
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{Mtable Prelate the mutinous state of his capital, 
he resolved to confiue himself to so general an 
account as might put the Bishop upon his guard, 
cwhile it should point out no individual to hb 
vengeance. 

He was landed from the boat, within half a 
mile of the castle, and rewarded his rowers with 
a guilder, to their great satisfaction. Yet, short 
as was the space which divided him from Schon- 
waldt, the castle^^bell had tolled for dinner, and 
Quentin found, moreover, that he had approach- 
ed the castle on a different side from tliat of 
the principal entrance, and that to go round 
would throw his arrival considerably later. He 
therefore made straight towards the side that was 
nearest him, as he discerned that it presented an 
embattled wall, probably that of the little garden 
already noticed, with a postern opening upon 
the moat, and a skiff moored by the postern, 
.which might serve, he thought, upon summons, 
to pass him over. As he approached, in hopes to 
make his entrance this way, the postern opened, 
a n^an came out, and, jumping into the boat, made 
his way ibo the farther side of the moat^ and then. 
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» 



with a k»g pole, pushed the skiff back towarife 
the plaee where he had eiiibcirked*<— As he eaaie 
Dear, Quentin discerned that this peraoD was the 
Bohemian, who avoiding him, as was not difficult, 
held a different path towards Liege, and was pre^ 
sently out of hb ken. 

Here was new subject for meditation. Had 
this vagab(Hul heathen been all this while with the 
Xiadies of Croye, and for what purpose shoukl 
they so far have graced him with their presence;? 
Tormented with this thought, Durward became 
doubly determined to seek an explanation with 
them, for the purpose at once of laying bare the 
treachery of Hayraddio, and announcing to them 
the perilous state in which their protector, the 
Bishop, was placed, by the mutinous state of his 
town of .Li^. 

As Quentin thus resolved, he entered the castle 
by the principal gate, and found that part of the 
family who assembled for dinner in the great hall, 
indttdingthe Biahop^s attendant clergy, officetis 
of the hottsdiold, and strangers below the rank 
of the very first nobility, w»« already placed at 
their meal. A seat at the upper end of the board 



CHAP. IX. THE CITY. 219 

had^ hQ\fev&Cf beea reserved beside the Bisbop^s 
domfiStiG cbaplain, who-wdooined the stranger 
with the old eoUege jest of, Sero venientibue 
0UB9 while he took care so to load his plate with 
dainties, as to take away all appearance of that 
reality, which, in Quentin^s country, is said to 
reioder a joke either no joke, or at best an ut^ 
palatable one. 

In vindicating himself from the suspicion c^ 
ill breeding, Quentin briefly described the tumult 
wltteh bad been occasioned in the city by his being 
discovered to belong to the Scottish Archer- 
guard of Louis^ and endeavoured to give a lu- 
dicrous turn to the narrative, by saying, that he 
bad been with difficulty extricated by a fatburgher 
of rl^^^and his pretty daughter. 

But the company were too much interested in 
the story to taste the jest All operations of the 
lable were suspended while Quentin told his 
tale ; and when he had ceased,- there was a so^. 
lemo pause, which was only Inroken by the Major- 
Domo sayii^, in a low and melanchQly tone, 
*< I would to God that we saw those hundred 
lances of Burgundy r 

" Why should you think so deeply on it?"^ 
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said Quentin — *' You have many sddiers here, 
whose trade is arms ; and your antagonists are 
only the rabble of a disorderly city, who will fly 
before the first flutter of a banner with men-at* 
arms arrayed beneath it.^ 

*^ You do not know the men of Liege,^ said 
the Chaplain, ^ of whom it may be said, that, 
not even excepting those of Ghent, they are at 
once the fiercest and the most untameable in 
Europe. Twice has the Duke of Burgundy 
chastised them for their repeated revolts agdSlist 
their Bishop, and twice hath he suppressed them 
with much severity, abridged their privileges, 
taken away their banners, and established rights 
and claims to himself, which were not before com* 
petent over a free city of the Empire-— Nay, the 
last time he defeated them with much slaughter near 
Saint Tron, where Liege lost nearly six thousand 
men, what with the sword, what with those drown- 
ed in the flight ; and thereafter, to disable them 
from farther mutiny, Duke Charles refused to en- 
ter at any of the gates which they had surrender- 
ed, but, beating to the ground forty cubits breadth 
of their city wall, marched into Liege as a conquer- 
or, with visor closed and lance in rest, at the head 
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of his chivalry, by the breach which he had made. 
Nay, well were the Liegeois then assured, that, 
but for the intercession of Duke Philip the Good, 
this Charles, then called Count of Charalois, 
would have given their town up to spoil. And 
yet, with all these fresh recollections, with their 
breaches unrepaired, and their arsenals scarcely 
supplied, the sight of an Archer'^s bonnet is suf- 
ficient again to stir them to uproar. May God 
amend all ! but I fear there will be bloody work 
between so fierce a population and so fiery a 
Sovereign ; aiid I would my excellent and kind 
master had a see of lesser dignity and more safe- 
ty, for his mitre is lined with thorns instead of er- 
mine. This much I say to you, Seignor Stranger, 
to make you aware, that, if your afilurs detain you 
not at Schonwaldt, it is a place from which each 
man of sense should depart as speedily as pos- 
sible. I apprehend that your ladies are of the 
same opinion ; for one of the grooms who attend- 
ed them on the route has been sent back by them 
to the court of France with letters, which, doubt- 
less, are intended to announce their going in 
search of a safer asylum.^ 
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CHAPTER X. 



THE BILLXT. 



. Go to^thoa art made, if thou dttuest to bo im^If not, kt me 
see thee still the fellow of servants, and not fit to touch Fortune's 

fingers. ' ' 



When tbe'tables were drawn, the ChapUdn, 
#ho seemed to have taken a sort of attachment 
to Quentin Durward^s society, or who perhaps 
desired to extract from him farther information 
Concerning the meeting of the morning, led him 
into a withdrawing apartment, the windows of 
which, on one side, projected into the garden x 
and as he saw his companion'*s eye gaze rather 
eagerly upon the spot, he proposed to Quentiti to 
go down and take a view of the curious- foreign 

10 
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shrubs with which the Bishop had enriched its 
parterres. 

' Quentin excused himself, as unwilling to in- 
trude^ and therewithal communicated the check 
which he had receiTed in the morning. The 
Chapkun smiled, and said, ^^ That tliere was in* 
d^ed some ancient prohibition respecting the 
Bishop^s private garden; but this,"' he added, with 
a f smile, ^* was when our reverend father was a 
princely young prelate of not more than thirty 
yedrsof age, and when many fair ladies frequent- 
ed the castle for ghostly consolation. Need there 
was,^^ he said, with a downcast look, and a smile, 
half simple and half intelligent, '^ that these la- 
dies, pained in conscience, who were ever lodged 
in the apartments now occufxed by the ndble 
Canoness, diould have some space iot taking the 
waty secure from the intrusion of the profane. But 
of late years,^ he added, ^< this prohibition, aU 
though not formally removed, has fallen entirdy 
out of observance, and remains but as die super- 
stition which haunts the brain of a superannuated 
gaitleman-usher. If you please,^ he added, ^' we 
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will presently descend, and try whether the place 
be haunted or no." 

Nothing could have been more agreeaUe to 
Quentin than the prospect of a free comrnunica^' 
Uon with the garden^ through means of' which^ 
according to a chance which had hitherto at* 
tended his passion, he hoped to communiicafte 
with, or at least obtain sight of, the object of hib ' 
afieclionS) from some such turret or balcony-win« ' 
dow, or similar ^^ coin of yantage,"" as at the hos^ 
telrie of the Fleur-de-Lys, near Plessis, or the 
Dauphin'^s Tower, within that Castle itself. Isa^ 
belle seemed stilt destined, wherever she made 
her abode, to be the Lady of the Turret 

When Durward descended with his new friend^ 
into the garden, the latter seemed a terrestrial phi- 
losopher, entirely busied with the things of the 
earth ; while the eyes of Quentin, if they did not 
seek the heavens, like, those of sm astrologisr, 
ranged, at least, all around the windows, baU-^ 
conies, and especially the turrets, which project- 
ed on every part from the inner front of the old 
building,' in order to discover that which was -to 
be his cynosure. 

12 
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' While thus employed, the young lover heard 
with total neglect, if indeed he heard at all, the 
enumeration of plants, herbs, and shrubs, which 
his reverend conductor pointed but to him ; of 
which this was choice, because of prime use in 
medidne; and that more choice, for yielding a 
rare flavour to potage ; and a third, choicest of 
idl, because possessed of no merit but its extreme 
scarcity. Still it was necessary to preserve some 
semblance at least of attention ; which the youth 
found so difficult, that he fairly wished at the 
devil the officious naturalist and the whole vege- 
table kingdom. He was relieved at length by the 
striking of a clock, which summoned the Chap- 
lain to some official duty. 

• The reverend man made many unnecessary 
apologies for leaving his new friend, and conclu- 
ded by giving him the agreeable assurance, that 
he might walk in the garden till supper, with- 
out much risk of being disturbed. 

** It is," said he, " the place where I always 
study my own homilies, as being most sequester- 
ed from the resort of strangers. I am now about 

VOL. II. 1* 
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to deliver one of dsem mthechape], if you pteise 
ta fa^rour rm with your imdt^ic^**-! have h^ta 
thought to* have some ^Cl-^Biit the ^ofy be 
where it is due.'' 

QuentiA excused himself for thisiefvemog, un* 
der pretence of a severe h^d^ch, which the 
Ope0 fti]> was likely tx> prove tibe best cute fov ; 
and at length the well^oneaiUBg priest kft him 
to himself* 

It may be well imagined, that lu the cxuam^ 
infipectioQ which he now made» at more leiiittTe, 
of every window <»r aperture which looked into 
the garden, those did not escape which were in 
thp immediate neighbourhood of the smatt door 
by which be had seen Martbim admil) HayndU 
diB, as he pretended^ to the apartment of the 
Countesses. Bui nothing stirred or 8llewed^i^ 
self, which could either confute or confirm the 
tale which the Bohemian had tdid, until' it was 
becoming dusky ; and Quentin began to be sen* 
»ble, he scarce knaw why, that his saunteiing'so 
long in the garden might be subject of displea^ 
sure or suspicion.. 

Just as he had resolved to depart, and was 
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taking wb at be bad desii^ifed fbr hid lai^t turn un- 
der the windows which had siich attraction forhim, 
he heard abore him st digbt aiid catiltious sound, 
like that of a cough, as ihtetided to 6all his atten- 
tion, anfd to avoid the observation of others; As he 
looked tip in J6y ful surprise, a casemeftt opened-^ 
M fefifhak batid wa!s seen to drop a bSII^, which fell 
iM6 a f^em^^y btisfa that grew at the foot at the 
waff. The pre6ai:^on ised in dropping thitf leti 
teif, prescribed equal prudence and secrecy in 
rei^n^itf^ The garden, surrounded, &t we bav<^ 
scad, upon two sides, by tbe buildings of thb pa- 
hwe, T^jte^comuMfcttded, of course, by the windowii 
6l mstufy aps^tmentsf; but there was a sort of 
j^lt^ 6f roick-^ork, which the' Chaplain lUd 
ikktfwji Dui^ward with nitM^h complacency. To 
dnafteH^ up the billet, thrust it into' h^ bod6ifr,' 
and hie to this place of secrecy, was the #6rk 
tf a suij^e mlnuVe. He there opened the pre- 
eioUs* sdrdil, and ble&s^, at the same tiih^, ihii 
tiieHiory of the Monks of Aberbrotho6k, whos^ 
tenure had rendered hhn capable of decyphek'-i 
T^ its coMetttSk 

The fif St line contained the injunetiou, << BeadF 
this in secret,^^— and the contents were as follows : 
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'^ What your eyes have too boldly said, mine 
have perhaps too rashly understood. But, un- 
just persecution makes its victims bold, and it 
were better to throw myself o!i.the grautude 
of one, than to remain the object of. pursuit to 
many. Fortune has her throne lipon a rock ; 
but .brave men fear not to climb. If you.dare do 
aught for one that hazards much, you need but 
pass into this garden, at prime to-morrow, wear- 
ing in yopr cap a blue-and- white feather; but 
expect no further communicalion. Your stars 
have, they say, destined you for greatness, apd 
disposed you to gratitude.7~Farewell — ^be faith- 
ful, prompt, and resolute, and doubt not thy for- 
tune."^ Within this letter was enclosed a ring 
with a table diamond, on which were cut in form 
of a lozenge, the ancient, arms of the House of 
Croye. 

The first feeling of Quentin upon this occasion 
was unmingled ecstasy—^ pride and joy which 
seemed to raise him to the stars,-— a determination 
to do or die, influenced by which he treated with 
scorn the thousand obstacles that placed them"» 
selves betwixt him and the goal of his wishes. 
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In this mood of rapture, and unable to endure 
any interruption which might withdraw his mind, 
were it but for a moment, from so ecstatic a sub- 
ject of contemplation, Durward, retiring to the 
interior of the castle, hastily assigned his formed 
pretext of a headach for not joining the house- 
hold of the Bishop at the supper-meal, and light- 
ing his lamp, betook himself to the chamber 
which had been assigned him, to read, and to read 
again and again, the precious billet, and to kiss 
a thousand times the no less precious ring. 

But such high* wrought feelings could not re- 
main long in the same ecstatic tone. A thought 
pressed upon him, though he repelled it as un«. 
grateful — as even blasphemous — that the frank- 
ness of the confession implied less delicacy, on' 
the part of her who made it, than was consistent 
with the high romantic feeling of adoration with 
which he had hitherto worshipped the Lady Isa- 
belle. No sooner did this ungracious thought in- 

• 

trude itself, than he hastened to stifle it, as he 
would have stifled a hissing and hateful adder, 
that had intruded itself into his couch. Was it 
for him—him the Favoured-— on whose account 



230 CHAP. X. THE BILLET. 

sl)^ bad stooped from her ^j&re, ^ aserib^ ^%Jne 
\o ber fi>r tbe very {|Ct of cQ^deseensioH, without 
If bich he dajr^d not have raised his ejp9 tpwigrds 
hei* ? Did i)pt heir very dignity of b^jt^ .^d of epn^ 
dition^i TeveTS0y in ^ef case, the u^ual rules which 
impose silence oq the lady nndl her Ipver alkali 
b^ve ^rst fiipok^n ? To t)ie$|» 4grgumep(p, iviiiell 
he boldly formed ii)to syllqgisms^ and ayoyf^^d Uit 
hiniselfs his vaqity might possibly suggest^ pi|^ 
l^hich he cared not to embody even mentally 
with the same frankn^s-^tbfit the ipierit of th^ 
party beloved might perhaps warrant, on tl^e jmrt 
of the lady, some Httle departure f^om commpn 
rules ; sLnd^ after all^ fcs in the ca^ of ]\l|dvplio, 
there was example for it in cbroniple. The Squire 
of low degree, of whpm he had b^en just rei^ding^ 
was, like himself, a gentleman void of Ifii^d an4 
l^yipg, and yet tjie generpus Friucf ^ of IJnngary 
bestowed on him, without scruple, more suUstan^ 
tial marks of her afiectiop, tl^an the bille^ he lijac) 
jjust received :— 

*' Welcome," shf said, " my swete Squyre, 

My heartis roote, my 80ule*s d^ire; 

I will give thee kisses three, 

And als five hundzid pouadis in f«e.*' 
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And again the. same faidiful history made the 
K\Bg of Hongrie himself avouch, 

'^ I have yknown many a page, 
Come to be Prince by marriage.'*' 

*• « 

So that, upon the whok, Quentin generoudy and 
mi^gnanimottsly reconciled himself to a line of 
oonduct on the Countes&'s part, by which he wa» 
iikAy to be so. highly benefited. 

But this scruple was succeeded by another 
idoubt, harder of jdigestion. The traitor Hay-^ 
raddin had been in the apartments of the ladies, 
for aught Quentin knew, for the space of four 
hours, and considering the hintd whidi he had 
thrown out, of possessing an influence of the most 
interesting kind over the fortunes of Quentin 
Durward, what sliould assure him that this train 
was not of his laying ? and if so, was it not pro* 
bable that such a dissembling villain had set it on 
foot to conceal some new plan of treachery-^per<- 
haps to seduce Isabelle out of the protection of 
the worthy Bishop? This was a matter to be 
closely looked into, for Quefttin felt a repugnance 
to this individual proportioned to the unabashed 
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impudoxse with which he had avowed his prioii- 
gacy, and could not bring himself to hope^ that 
any thing in which he was concerned could ever 
come to an honourable or happy eonclurioo. 
. These various thoughts rolled ov^ Quentin'^s 
mind like misty clouds, to dash and obscure the 
fair landscape which his fancy had at first drawa^ 
and his couch was that night a sleepless one. At 
the hour of prime-^y, and an hour before it, 
was he. in the castle-garden^ where no one now 
exposed either his entrance or his abode, with a 
feather of the assigned colour, as distinguished aa 
he could by any means jNTocure in such haste. 
No noUoe was taken of his appearance for nearly 
two hours ; at length. he heard a few notes of the 
lute, and presently the lattice opened right above 
the little postem*door at which Marthon had ad- 
mitted Ha3rraddin, and Isabelle, in maid^y 
beauty, appeared at the opening, greeted him 
half-kindly half-shyly, coloured extremely at the 
deep and significant reverence with which he re- 
turned her courtesy-— shut the casement, and dis*- 
appeared. • * 

Daylight and champagne could discover no 
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more. The authenticity of the billet was ascer- 
tained^t only remained what was to follow ; and 
joi this the fair writer had given him no. hint. 
But no immediate danger impended — The Coun* 
less was in a strong castle, under the protection 
of a Prince, at once respectable for his secular, 
and venerable for his - ecclesiastical authority* 
There was neither immediate room nor occasion 
for the adventurous Squire interfering in the ad- 
venture ; and it was su£5cient if he kept himself 
prompt to execute her commands whensoever 
they should be communicated to him. But Fate 
purposed to call him into acUon sooner than he 
was aware of. 

It was the fourth night after his arrival at 
Schonwaldt, when Quentin had taken measures 
for sending back on the morrow to the court of 
Louis, theremaininggroom who had accompanied 
him on his journey, with letters from himself to his 
uncle and Lord Crawford, renouncing the service 
of France, for which the treachery to which he 
had been exposed by the private instructions of 
Hayraddin gave him an excuse, both in honour 
and prudence ; and he betook himself to his bed 
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with all the rosy-coloured ideas anwiid him 
flutt^ about the eoueh of a youth when he loves 
dearly, and thinks his love is as sincerely repaid. 

But Queutin^s dreams, which at first partook of 
the nature of those happy influences under whidi 
he had j&llen asleep, began by degrees to assume 
A nuH^ tarrific diaracter. 

He walked with thie Countess Isabelle bedde 
a smoptb ftnd inland hdce, such as farmed the 
pmeipal characteristic of his native glen ; and 
he spoke to her of his love without any con^ 
sciousness of the impediments which lay be^ 
tween them. She blushed and smiled when she 
listened— -even as he might have expected from 
the tenor of the letter, which, sleeping or waking, 
lay nearest to his heart. But the scene suddenly 
changed from summer to winter^-^om calm to 
tempest ; the winds and the waves rose with such 
a contest of surge and whirlwind, as if the demons 
of the water and of the air had been contending 
for their roaring empires in rival strife. The 
rising waters seemed to cut off their advance and 
their retreat*-«<the increasing tempest, which dash- 
ed them against each other, seemed to render 
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their rep^^ining on th^ spot impoissible ; 4nd tb^ 
taiimltiious sensationis produced by tb^ uppureiit 
danger awoke the dreamer^ 

fie awqkfi ; but ai^PUgb tbo Qiramustmrn <^ 
the yn^f>n had (^sappeared, and giv^n place to 
rp9^t^9 the n^^, which had probably suggested 
ib^ip^ still Qontinufid to SQupd in his ears. 

Qu^ptin^s fir^t ii^piils^ was to sit erept in bed, 
and listen with astonisbmeiit to sounds, whicbs if 
they had announced a tempest, might have ehar- 
med th^ wildest that ever burst down from the 
Graippians; and Again in a minute b^ became 
i^nsible, that the tumul); was pot excited by the 
fury of the elements, but by the wrath of men. 

He sprung from bed, and lopked froi9 the 
window of his apartment ; but it opened into the 
garden, and on that side all was quji^t, though 
Ae opening of the casement made him still more 
sensible, from the aihouts which reached his ears, 
that the outside of the castle was beleaguered and 
assaulted, and that by a numerous and determi-i 
ned enemy. Hastily collecting his dress and arms, 
and putting them on with $uch plenty as dark-i 
ness and surprise permiUedj bis atteptiop was 90^ 
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licited by a knocking at the door of his chamber. 
As Quentin did Qot immediately answer, the door^ 
which was but a slight one, was forced open from 
without, and the intruder, announcedby his pecu- 
liar dialect to be the Bohemian, Hayraddin Mau- 
grabin, entered the apartment. A phial, which 
he held in bis hand, touched by a match, pro-^ 
duced a dark flash of ruddy fire, by means of 
which he kindled a lamp, which be took from hia 
bosom. 

*^ The horoscope of your destinies,"" he smd 
energetically to Durward, without any farther 
greeting, ^^ now turns upon the determination 
of a minute.^ . . . 

<* Caitiff r said Quentin, in reply, "there is 
treachery around us ; and where there is treach* 
ery, thou mtiH have a share in it.^ ' 

** You are mad," answered Maugrabin — ** I 
never betrayed any one but to gain by it — ^and 
wherefore should I betray you,, by whose safety I 
can takemore advantage thanby your destruction ^ 
Hearken for a moment, if it be possible for you, 
to one note of reason, ere it is sounded into your 
ear by the death-shout of ruin. The Liegeois 
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are up— ^William de la Marck with his band leads 
them — ^Were there means of resistance, their 
numbers^ and his fury, would oyercome them ; 
but there are next to none. If you would save the 
Countess and your own hopes, follow me in the 
name of her who sent you a table-diamond^ with 
three leopards engraved on it !^ 

"Lead the way,^ said Quentin, hastily — " In 
that name I dare every danger*^ 

<' As I shall manage it,*^ said the Bohemian, 
<^ there is no danger, if you can but withhold 
your hand from strife which does not concern 
you ; for^ after all, what is it to you whether the 
Bishop, as they call him, slaughters his flock, or 
the flock slaughters the shepherd? — Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Follow me, but with caution and patience ; sub* 
due your o^n: courage, and confide in my pru- 
dence — and my debt of thankfulness is paid, and 
you have a Countess for your spouse.— Follow 
me." 

. " I follow,^ said Quentin, drawing his sword ; 
^^ but the moment in which I detect the least sign 
of treachery, thy head and body are three yards 
separate." 
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deeii^g tfaat Qu^n^ wa^ iio# Mlf armed iOiS 
Midy, mn ddwiii tb6 i^Aii's before Mttiy «nd widdctf 
hastily tknmgb varkni^ side^patss^^Sj lintil they 
gained the Iktte gat^etk. Sc^cfe a iiglift #«s td 
he seen oli that ettde; scafde sttiy bii^tfe IfdSii fo bef 
heard ; but no sooner had Qiaietitm entei'ed thd 
dpeii speice, than the n^ise dn the 6ppo&Ui side of 
the castle became ten times vntte stufii^gly ^ti^ 
diUey and ht ^oqH hear t£ie t^ibiiS I^Ar-tD^es of 
*^ Liege! Liege! Siski^lierf Safigli^!'^ {Sttynfed 
by tinft assiaila^its, m^hBe tbe feebler* cfry rf << (hi* 
Lady fef the Prince Bifsbe^!'^ w^ i^sed iti 4 
fmn€ tod falf^rin^. teiie^ by thdse who htd l^as^ 
tened, thQugir siarfiirised 4^d at disadvantage, to 
the defence of the walls; 

But €he interest of the fight, itoliwitbstaiidin^ 
the mar&di eha^ aeter 6l ^dentin Durword, wad 
itidiffei^ent to him in comparison ot.tbe ftke of 
Isabelle of Croye, which, he had reason to fear, 
would be a dreae^ul one, unless rescued from 
the power of the dissolute and- cruel freebooter, 
wb6 was now, as k se^ned> bursting, the^ gates of 
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diecastle; Hereoonciledhimselftotheaidoftbe 
Bdi^BiiaB, as laenf in a desp&nUe iUness refuse 
Bot fbe pemedy preset ibed by qaaraeks and diaun^ 
idbanks, and followed acrossr the garden, witlr 
tbe uitendon of being guided by him until 
hesfaould disoiprer symptoms of treadiery, and 
then piennng him through the hearty or striking 
tis head froiA hna bodjr. HdymddiiD seemed hm^ 
•elf eoBscimid that his safety turocdon a feather-^ 
ircight, for he forbore^ &om Ae mom^it they eo. 
tered the open air^atthii wonted gibesand smitkt^ 
and seemed W hate made a v<y«r to aet at 0nee 
with modesty courage, aDdaetivity. 

At the opposite door, whick fed to tbe ladies^ 
aparltmeHts, upon a tew sigaal' mi^efoy Hayrad- 
din, appeared two women, muflSed m lite blach 
silk veils whieh were then, as now, wtoim l^ the 
W€miea in the Netherlands. Qnoitin: <i^ei!ed- bis 
atm to one of themy who clung to it wid^ tr^n-i 
blmg eagerness, and indised hung upon him st> 
m&ah, that bad her weight been greatery she miust 
have much- impedai^ th^v retreat. The Bohemi- 
an, who conducted the oliier female^ took tins roatti 

straight for the postera which openiedi upon the 

18 
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moat, through the garden wall, close to wl»ch the 
little skiff was drawn up, by means of whidi 
Quentin had formerly observed Hayraddin him- 
self retreating from the castle. 

As they crossed, the shouts of storm and sue- 
cessful violence seemed to. announce that the 
castle was in the act of being taken ; and so dis* 
mal was the sound in Quentin^s ears, that he could 
not help swearing aloud, *' But that my blood la 
irretrievably devoted to the fulfillment of my pre- 
sent duty, I would bactto.the wall, take faith- 
ful part with the hospitaUe Bishop, and silence 
some of those knaves whose throats are full of 
mutiny and robbery." 

. The lady, whose arm was. still folded in his, 
pressed it slightly as he spoke, as if to make him 
understand that there .was a nearer claim on his 
chivalry than the defence of Schonwaldt ; while 
the Bohemian exclaimed, loud enough to be heard, 
^^ Now, that I call right Christian frenzy, which 
would turn back to fight, when love and fortune 
both demand that we should fly. — On, on — ^with 
all the haste you can make-— Horses wait us in 
yonder thicket of willows.^ 

13 
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, << There are but t^o kovsei^^ said : Queotin, 
^ho saw them in the moonlight 

^^ All ^at I oould procure without exditing 
ttuspicioQ-— and enough bendes,^ replied the Bo- 
hemian. ^^ You two must ride for Tongres ere 
the way becomes unsafe— Marthon will abide 
3Krith the Women of our horde, with whom she is 
im old aoquaintance. Know, she is a daughter of 
Dur trib^, and only dwelt among you to aerve our 
pur|x)6e as occasion should falL^ 

'< Marthon T. exclaimed the Countess, looking 
at the veiled .female^ with a shriek of surprise; 

is not this my kinswoman?^ , . . 

Only Marthon,^ said Hayraddin— ^^ Ex« 
cuse me that little {nece of deceit I'dared^iiot 
carry oSboth the Ladies of Croye from the Wild 
Boar of Ardennes/^ 

« Wretch !^ 8aidQuentin,emphatically-i-^^ but 
it is not-^hall not be too late-**I will hsick to 
rescue the Lady Hameline.^ 

*^ Hameline,^ whispered the lady, in a diSi^ 
turbed voice, << hangs on thy arm, to thank thee 
for her rescue.*" 
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<<Ha! whatl^HoW is tMs?"* nicLQUemiD, 
extricating himsdf from her hold^ and with less 
gentkness thoa he would At any Mher time huve 
uaed towards a fetnale of any rsnk-^^ Is tlie 
Lady Isabelle then left behind P-i^Farewell-^fare^ 
well*" 

As he turned to hasten back to the eaitle, 
Hayraddin laid hold of hinv^^'^ Nay, hear you 
«^ear you-H-you mn upon your death i What 
the foul fiend did you wear the odoisrs of th^ 
old one fyrt^^I will never trast blue and white 
fflk again. But she has almost as large a dowM 
-»has jewels and goldt-^-hiMli pretensions, tbo^ 
upon the earldcnn.^ . 

While he spoke thus^ pantifig on in broken 
sentences, the Bohemian struggled to detain Qu^n^ 
tin, who at length laid his hand on his dagger, itt 
order to extricate himself. 

*^ Nay, if that be the case,^ said Hayraddin, 
unloosing his hold, '^go>-^and the devil, if there 
be one, go along with you.^-^And, soon as fri^ 
from his hdd, the Soot shot back to the cai^tle 
^th the speed of the wind. 

Hayraddin then turned round to the Countess 
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Hamelme, vAio had sui^ down on liie gtoand; 
between £^h«aie, fear^ and diaappoiiitittedt. 

<< Here iMuibct^ a misrtake,^ he said; << up, 
lady, and eome with me^^I will ptovide you, eri 
morning comes, a gallanter husband than thii^ 
SBidckrJaced boy, and if one will not serve, you 
shall have twenty .*" 

The Lady Hameline was as violent in her pas- 
ttons, as she ^as vain and weak in her understand* 
ing« Like many other persons, she went tolerably 
well thvoagh the ordinary duties of life; but in 
a crifflft like the present, she was entirely incapa- 
ble of doing aught, save pouring forth unavailmg 
lamentations, and accusing Hayraddin of being a 
thief, a base slave, an impostor, a murderer. 

<^ Call me Zingaro,^ returned he, <' and you 
have said all at once.^ 

<^ Monster ! you said the stars bad decreed our 
unioh, and cansed me to write^^O wretch that I 
wa&r exclaimed the unhappy lady^ 

*^ And so they had decreed your union/ said 
Hayraddin, *^ had both parties been willing — 
but think you, the blessed constellations can make 
any one wed against his will ?-^I was led into error 
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frith your accursed Christian galUmtries, and fop- 
peries of riUbands and IkyQurs — and. the youth 
prefers- veal tobeef, I thinlc— thaf s all.-— XJpand 
follow me; and take notice, I endure. neither 
weeping nor swoMiing.^ 

ii ^^ I ,wili not stir a foot,^ said the Coiaitess, 
obstinately. 

. <^ By Uiebright wdikinybut yonshall.though T 
exclaimed flayraddin.^* ^^ I swear, to you^ by all 
th^ ever fools believed iny that you. have to do 
:with on^^ who would care little to stripyou:naked, 
bind you to:a tre^ and leave you to youifor- 
tuner 

" Nay,^' said MarthoQv interfering, " by your 
favour, she shall not be misused. I wear.a.knife 
as well asyou, and can use itn-^She is a kind wo- 
man, though a fool. — And you, madam^ rise up 
•and follow us — ^Here has been a mistake ; but it 
is'sotnething to have saved life and limb. There 
are many in yonder cattle would give, all the 
wealth in the world to stand cv^here we do, now." 

As Marthon spoke, a clamour, in which the 
shouts of victory were mingled with screams of 
terror and despair, was wafted to them from the 
Castle of Schonwaldt. 
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/ *< Hear that, lady r aaid Hayrad<fin, <* and 
be 'thankful you are not adding your treble pipe 
to yonder concerts Believe me, I will care for 
you honestly, and the stars shall keep thdr. words» 
and find, you a good husband.^ 

Like some/wild animal, exhausted and subdued 
by terror ^ and fatigue, the Countess Hameline 
yielded herself up to the conduct of her guides^ 
andsuffered herself to be passively led whichever 
way diey would. Nay, such was the confiision 
of her spirits and the exhaustion of her strength^ 
that the worthy couple, who. half .bore, half led 
her, earned on their edisoourse in ha: presence 
wxthout. her even understanding it ^ 

" I. ever thought your plan was folly ,?V said 
Marthon. V Could you have brought the young 
people.together, indeed, we might have had a hdd 
on their gratitude and a footing in their castle. 
But what chance of so handsome a youth wedding 
this old fool ?^ 

"Rizpah,'' said Hayraddin, *^ you have borne 
the name of a Christian, and dwelt in the tents 
of these besotted people, till thou hast become a 
partaker in their follies. How could I dream that 
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lie would have made scruples about a few years, 
jouth or age, when the adyfrntages of the match 
were 80 evident? And thou knoweat, there would 
have been no moving yonder coy wendi to be eo 
frank as this coming Countess here, who hanga 
on our arms as dead a weight as a wool«{)aek» I 
loved the lad too, and would have done him a 
kindness : to wed him to this old woman, was to 
make his fortune ; to unite him to Isabelle^ were 
to have brought on him De la Marck, Burgundy, 
France,-t-all who claim an interest in disponng 
of her hand. And this silly woman'^s wealth bemg 
chiefly in gold and jewels, we should have bad 
our share. But the bow-string has burst, and 
ihe arrow failed. Away with her«-"We will bring 
her to William with the Beard. By the time' he 
has gorged himself with wa^ssail, as is his wont, he 
will not know an old Countess from a young one. 
Away, Rizpah-«<-bear a gallant heart. The bright 
Aldeboran still influences the destinies oi the 
Children of the Desert.'' 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THK SACK. 

The gain of msicy shidl be idl shut u)if 

And the fleshM soldier, rough and hard of heart, 

In liberty of bloody hand shall range, 

With consdenee wide as hell. 

Henry V, 

Thb surprised and affrighted gamson of the 
Castle of Schonwaldt had, nevertheless, for some 
time, made good the defence of the place against 
the assailants ; but the immense erpwds which, 
issuing from the city of liege, thronged to the 
assault like bees, distracted their attention, and 
abated their courage. 

There was also disaffisction at least, if not trea- 
diery among the defenders, for some called out to 
surrender, and others, deserting their posts, tried 
to escape from the castle. Many threw them- 
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selves fcom die walls into the moat, and such as 
escaped 4rowniDg,fiung aside their distingubhing 
badges, and saved themselves by mingling among 
thie motley crowd of assailants. Some few, indeed, 
from attachment to the Bishop^s person, drew 
tliound him, and continued to defend the great 
Keep, to which he had fled ; and'others, doubtful 
of receiving quarter, or from an impulse of des- 
perate courage, held out other detached bulwarks 
and towers of the extensive building* But the 
assailants had got into possessipn of the courts 
and lower parts of the edifice, and were busy 
pursuing the vanquished, and searching for spoil, 
when one individual,- as if he sought finr that 
death from which all others were flying, endea- 
vmired to force his way inta the scene of tumult 
and horror, under apprdiensions still more hor- 
rible to his imaginatioii, than th^. realities around 
were to hia sght and senses. ' Whoever had seen 
Quentin Durward that fatal nighii not knowing 
the meaning of Ms conduct, had-acoounted hun a 
^f^ffXig madman ; whoever had 'appreciated his 
BioUves, had ranked him notbipg beneath a hero 
0f romfoice^ 
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Approaching ScDonwaMt on the same nde 
firom which he had left it, the youth met several 
iiigitives making for the wood^ ^ho naturalljr 
avoided him as an enemy, because he came in 
an opposite direction from that which they bad 
adopted. When he came dearer, he could hear, 
add partlj see, men dropping from the garden- 
wall into the castle fosse, and others who seemed 
pfecipitated from the battlements by the assail- 
ants. His courage was not staggered, even for an 
instant. Tliere was not time to look for theboat^ 
e^&i had it been practicable touse it, and: it Was in 
vain, to ap]^roach thepostem of the'gardra, which 
y^miB ODwded with fugitives, who ever and anon, 
as they were thtust through it by the pnessure 
behind^ fi^ into the moat which they had no 
means of crosdi^. 

Avoiding that point, Quentid threw himself 
into the moat, near what was called the little gate 
of the castle, and where there was a dtawbridge^ 
which was still elevated. He avoided 'with diffi- 
cuky the fatal grasp of more than one sinking 
wmtch^ and swimiiaing to the drawbridge^ caugkt 
hold of on^ of the chains which waa hapging 
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down, and, by a great exeraon of stmigth and 
acdnty, swayedhimaelf out of the water, and ai^ 
tinned the platform from wUdi the bridge waiB 
suapended, Ab with hands and knees he strugu 
gled to make good his ifooting, aLanzknedit, willi 
his bloody sword in his hand, made towards tum^ 
and raised his weapon for a blow, which must 
have been fatal. 

^* How now, fellow P said Quentin, in a tone 
of authority-— f* Is that, the way in whidi you as- 
sist a comrade ?«-€rive me your hand.^' 

The soldier in silence, and not without hesita- 
tion, reached him Ins arm, and helped ^m upon 
the platform, when, without allowing him time 
for reflection, the Scot) continued in the same tone 
ci commfuid — ^ To the western tower, if you 
would be ridi — the Priest'^s treasury is in the 
western tower.^ 

The words were edtoed on every hand ; ^^ To 
the west^n tower— 4he treasure is in the western 
tower t^ And the stragglers who were within hear- 
ing of the cry, took, like a herd pf raging wolves, 
the direction opposite to that which Quentin, eorae 
life, come death, was determined to pursue. 
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Beflariiig binnsdif as if he were one, not of the 
conquered, but of the victors, he made a way into 
the garden, and pushed across it, with less inter^ 
rijption than be oould have expected ; for the cry 
of ^* to the western tower P had carried off one 
body of the assailants, and another was summon- 
ed togeth^, by war-cry and trumpet-sound, to 
asmst in repelling a desperate aally, att^npted 
by the defenders of the Keep, who had hoped to 
cut their way out of the castle, bearing the Bishop 
along with them. Quentin, therefore, crossed the 
garden with an eager step and throbbing heart, 
commending himself to those heavoily powers 
which had protected him through the numberless 
perils of his life, and bold in bis determination 
to succeed, or leave his life in this desperate un- 
dertfjdng. Ere he reached the garden, three 
men rushed on him with levelled lances, crying, 
" Liege, Liege T 

Putting himself in defence, but without mtri* 
king, he rqplied^ <' France, France, friend to 
Liege T 

^^ Vivat France r cried the burghers of Liege, 
and parsed on. The same signalproved a talisman 
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to avert the Weapons'of four or five'of La Marck's 
followers, whom he found straggling in the gar- 
•den, and who set upon him, crying, " Sanglier !*• 

In a word, Quentin began to hdpe, that his 
character as an emissary of Kiiig Louis, the pri- 
vate instigator of the insurgents of Liege, and the 
secret supporter of William dela Marck, might 
pos^blj bear him through the horrors of the 
night. 

On reaching the turret, he shuddered when he 
found the little side-door, through which Mar^ 
thon and the Countess Hameline had shortly be^ 
fore joined him, was now blockaded with more 
than one dead body. 

Two of them he dragged hastily aside, and 
was stepping over the third body, in order to en- 
ter the portal, when the supposed dead man laid 
hand on his cloak, and enti^ated him to stay and 
assist him to rise. Quentin was about to use 
rougher miethods than struggling to rid himself 
of this untimely obstruction, when the fallen man 
continued to exclaim, " I am smothered here, ih 
mine own armour ! — I am the Syndic Pavilion of 
Liege ! If you arc for us, I will enrich you— if 
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you are for, the other side, I will protect you ; but 
— ^but — do not leave me to die the death of a 
smothered pig !^^ 

In the midst of this scene of blood and confu* 
aon, the presence of mind of Quentin su^ested 
to him, that this dignitary might have the means 
of protecting their retreat. He raised him on his 
feet, and asked him if he was wounded. 

^^ Not wounded — at least I think not-^^ an- 
swered the burgher ; ^< but much out of wind.^ 

*^ Sit down then on this stone, and recover 
your breath,^ said Quentin ; <^ I will return in- 
standy.*" 

** For whom are you ?^ said the burgher, still 
detaining him. 

« For France—for France,^ answered Quen- 
tin, studying to get away. 

" What, my lively young Archer ?^ sidd the 
worthy Syndic. ^^ Nay, if it has been my fate to 
find a friend in this fearful night, I will not quit 
him, I promise you. Go where you will, I fol- 
low ; and, could I get some of the tight lads of 
our guildry together, I might be able to help 

19 
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yen in tufn; but tliey are ali squandered abnoad 
like so many peas.— ^» it is a fearful night P 

During this time, he was dragging himself on 
after Quentin^ Who, aware of the importance of 
securing the countenance of a person of stfch in* 
fluence^ slackened his pace to assist him^ although 
cursing in his heart the incumbrance that retard* 
ed his pace. 

At the top of the stair was an antUroom, with 
boxes and trunks, which bore mariis of having 
been rifled, as some of the contents lay on the 
floor. A lamp, dying in the chimneyy abed a 
feeble beam on a dead or senseless man, who lay 
across the hearth. 

Bounding from Pavilion, like a greyhotmd from 
his keeper^s leash, and with an effort which al- 
most overthrew him, Quentin sprung through a 
second and a third room, the last of which seemed 
to be the bed-room of the Ladies of Croye. No 
living mortal was to be seen in either of them. 
He ealled upon the Lady Isabelle^s name, at first 
gently, then more loudly, and then with an ac* 
cent of despairing emphasis, but no answer wais 
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tetura^d. He wrung his hands, tore his hair, 
and stamp^ on the earth with desperation. At 
length, a feeble glimmer of light, which dbone 
through a crevice in the wainsboating of a dark 
nook in the bed-room, announced sdme recess or 
(Concealment behind the arras. Quentin hasted 
to examine it. He found there was indeed a 
concealed door, but it resisted his hurried efforts 
to open it. . Heedless of the personal injury he 
might sustain, he rushed. at the door with his 
whole force and weight of his body ; and such 
was the impetus of an effort made betwixt hope 
and despair, that it would have burst mudb 
stronger fastenings. 

He thus forced his way, almost headlong, into 
a small oratory, tirhere a female figure, which had 
been kneeling in agonizing supplication before 
the holy image, now sunk at length on the floor, 
under the new terrors implied in this approach^ 
ing tumult He hadtily raised her from the 
ground, and, joy of joys f it was she whom he 
sought to save— -the Countess Isabelle. He press* 
ed her to his bosom*-^he conjured her to awake-^ 
entreated her to be of good cheer— for that ahe 
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was now tinder the protection of one who had 
heart and hand enough to. defend her agssunit 
armies. . . . 

<^ Durward)^ she said, as she at lengtfi collect^ 
cd herself, ^* is it indeed you ?-^then there ia 
some hope left* I thought all living and mental 
jriends had left me to my fate — ^Do not again 
abandon me/' 

'. ** Never-— never,'' swd Durward. " What- 
ever shall happen— whatever danger shall ap- 
prioach, may. I forfeit the benefits purchased by 
yonder blessed sign, if I be not the sharer otjovit 
fate until it is again a happy one !" . 

*< Very pathetic and touching, truly," said «• 
rough, broken, asthmatic voice behind — ^* A love 
affair, I see; and, from my soul, I pity the ten- 
der creature, as if she were my own Trudchen.'' 

^< You must do more than pity us,'* sud Quen* 
tin, turning towards him ; >< you must assist in 
protecting us, Meinheer Pavilion. Be assured, 
this lady was put under my especial charge by 
your ally the King of France ; and if you aid me 
not to shelter her from every species of oflence 
and violence, your dty will lose the favour of 
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Louis of Yalois. Above all, she must be guarded 
from the hands of William de la Marck.'^ 

" That will be difficult,'' said Pavilion, " for 
these schelms of Lanzknechts are very devils at 
rummaging out the wenches; but Til do my 
best-p— We will to the other apartment, and there 
I will consider— It is but a narrow stair, and you 
can keep the door with a pike, while I look from 
the window, and get together some of n:^ brisk 
boys of the currier's guildry of Liege, that are as 
true as the knives they wear in their girdles.—. 
But first undo me these clasps — for I have not 
worn this corslet since the battle of Saint Tron; 
and I am three stone heavier since that time, if 
there be truth in Dutch beam and scale.^ 

The undoing o£ the iron enclosure gave great 
relief to the honest man, who, in putting it on^ 
had more conffldered his zeal to the cause of 

terwards turned out, that being, as it were, borne 
forward involuntarily, and hoisted over the walls 
by his company as they thronged to the assault, 
the magistrate had been carried here and there, as 

VOL. II. B . 
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the ttdeof attack and defenceiIowedorebb^,widi^ 
out the power, latterly, of even uttering^ a "ward ; 
until, as the sea casts a log of drift-wood ashore 
in the first creek, he had been ultimately thrown 
down in the entrance to the Ladies of Croy«i% 
apartments, where the incumbrance of his own 
armour, with the tsuperincumbent wdgfat of two 
men slidn in the entrance, and who fdl above him, 
might have fixed him down long enough, bad'fae 
not been relieved by Dirrward. 

The same warmth of temper which retidered 

* ■ - . 

HermannPaviilon a hot-headed intemperate zea- 
lotinpolilies, had the more desirable consequence 
of making him in private a good-tempered, 
kind-hearted man, who, if sometimes a little mis- 
led by vanity, was always well-meaning and be- 
nevdent. He told Quentin to have an espeddi 
care of the poor pretty ywagfrau ; and after 
this unnecessary exhortation, began to holk> from 
the window, *' Liege, Liege, for the gallant skin- 
ner's guild of curriers V* 

One or two of lus immediate followers collected 
at the summons, and at the peculiar whisde wiA 
which it was accompanied^ (each of the cralb ha- 
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vifeig 8udi a flignalamodg theiittelve%) and more 
joining them, establblied a guard und^ the win*. 
daw from which their leader wa^bavliiig^ and h^ 
feK ihe postern door. 

Matters seemed ooir s^ttliiig into acme sort of 
tranquillity. All oppoeidan had oeased) tend the 
leaders of difBsrent classes were taking meaaures 
to pievent indiacrimiiiale plunder. The great 
hell was tolled as summons to a military council^ 
and its iron toi:^^ communicating to liege tha 
triumphant possession of Sc^bonwaldt by the in- 
suxgents, was answered bgr all the belb in tbaft 
dty; whose distant and elamoKNis voices seemed 
to cryi Hail to the victors. It would have been 
natural, that Mdnheor FaviUon shoadd jiow have 
sallied from his fastness ; but, either in Deverent 
care of those whom he had taken under hia pro- 
tection, or perhaps for the better assurance of his 
own safety, he contented himself with dispatching 
messenger on messei^er, to command his Lieu- 
temmt, Peterkin Geislaer, to attend him directly. 

Peterkin came at length, to his great xelief^ as 
beiag the peison iqpoa whom, on all pressing.oc- 
casions, whether of war, politics, or commerce. 
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Pavilion was most accustomed to repose coiifi-* 
denca He was a stout squat %urey with a square 
face, and broad black eye-brows, that announced- 
him no granter of propositions^— an advice-^ving^ 
countoiance, so to speak. He was endued with a 
buff jerkin, and wore a broad bdt and cutlass by: 
his side^ and a, halberd in his hand** 

<^ Peterkin, my. dear lieutenant,^ said his opm«^ 
mander, *^ this has been a glorious day—nighty I 
should say— I trust thou art ple»i»d for once ?^ .. 

'* I amwell enough pleased that you are so,^ 
said the doughty Lieutenant ; <^ though I should 
not have thouj^t of your celebrating the victory, 
if you call it one, up in this garret by yourself^ 
when you are wanted in council.^ 

<< But am I wanted tbere.^^ said the Syndic. 
- ^^ Ay, marry are you, to stand up for theri^ts 
of Liege, that are in more danger than ever,^ 
answered the lieutenant 

<< Pshaw, Peterkin,^ answered his principal, 
<^ thou art ever such a frampold grumbler-—'*^ 

" Grumbler ! not I,'' said Peterkin ; " what 
pleases other people will always please me. Only 
I wish we have not got King Stork, instead of 
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King Log, like the fabliau that the Clerk of 
Saint Lamberts used to read us out ot Meister^s 
^Esop's book."^ 

*^I cannot guess your meaning, Feterkin,^ said 
4iie Syndic. 

" Why then 1 tell you, Master Pavilion, that 
this Boar, or Bear, is like to make his own den 
of Schonwaldt, and ^tis probable to turn out as 
bad a neighbour as ever was the old Bishop, and 
worse. Here has he taken the whole conquest ixt 
his own hand, and is only doubting whether he 
should be called Prince or Bishop ; — and it is a 
shame to see how they have mishandled the old 
man among them.^ 

^' I will not permit it, Petarkin,^ said Pavilion, 
bustling up ; << I disliked the mitre, but not the 
head that wore it. We are ten to one in tfaefield, 
Peterkin, and will not permit these courses."** 

" Ay, ten to one in the fields but only man to 
man in the castle ; besides that Nikkei Blok, the 
4>utcher, and all the rabble of the suburbs, take 
part with William de la Marck, partly for scms 
and bram, (for he has broached all the ale-tubs 
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find wioe-casks^) and partly for old envy 9t ua, 
^ho aiB the oraftsmeD, and have privil^r^^ 

" Peter," said Pavilion, " we will go presently 
to the city. I witl stay no longer in Schonwaldt" 

^ But the bridges are up, master," md GeiiB^ 
}aa>-*^* the gafees locked aiid guarded by these 
Lanaknechta; and, if we were to try to fotfee our 
way, these followa, whose eirvry-day buttness is 
^rar,. might make wild work of vm, that fi^t only 
of A holiday" 

But why has be secured the gates?" said the 
burglHor ; ^ or what business hath he to 
l^iake honest men prisoners ?" 

<< I cannot tell— not I," said Peter. ,^ Some 
jioise there is about the Ladiea of Croye, who have 
escaped daring the storm ef the cootie. That 
first py^ the Man with the BeaxA beside himaelf 
with ang9i*> And now he^s beside himself with 

The Burgo-master east a disconsolate look to. 
w^^ .QueRtiii^ and seemed at a loss what to ^e- 
^ve upon* Durward, who had vol, lost a word 
Qt th^ . eoDversatUMi^ whadi alarmed him very 
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mucb^ saw neyertheless that their only safety 
depended on his preserving his own presence of 
mind^ and sustaining the courage of Pavilion, He 
struck boldly into the amveraationy as cme who 
had a right to have a voice in the deliberation.—- 
<^ I am ashamed,'^ he said, '^ Meinheer Pavilion, 
to obserre you hesitate what to do on this occa- 
sion. Go boldly to William de la Marck, an4 
demand to leave the castle, you> your lieutenant, 
your squire, and your daughter. He can have 
no pretence for keeping you prisoner.^ 

<^ For me and my lieutenant — that is myself 
and Peter ? — good-— but wbo is my squire?^ 

^^ I am, for the present,^ replied the undaunted 
Scot 

'^ You ?^ said the embarrassed burgess ; *^ but 
are you not the cmvoy of King Louis of France ?^' 

^^ True^ but my message is to the magistrates 
,of Liege — ^and only in Liege will I deliver it.-^ 
Were I to.acknowledge my quality before Wil- 
liam de la Marck, must I not enter into negocia^ 
.tion with him ?— 4iy, and, it is like, be detained 
by him. You must get me secretly out of the 
Castle iff the capacity of your squire."" 
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<^ Grood, my squire ; — ^but you 8poke of my 
daughter-*>my daughter is, I trust, safe in my 
house in Liege— where I wish her father was, with 
all my heart and soul.^ 

" This lady,'* said Durward, ** will call you 
father while we are. in this place.^ 

** And for my whole life afterwards,** said the 
Countess, throwing herself at the citizen's feet, 
and clasping his knees. — ** Never ^all the day 
pass in which I will not honour you, love you, 
and pray for you as a daughter for a father, if 
you will'but aid me in this fearful strait— O be 
not hard-hearted'! think your own daughter may 
kneel to a stranger, to ask him for life and ho- 
nour — ^think of this, aiid give me the protection 
you would wish her to receive I** 

<^ In troth,'* said the good citizen, much moved 
with her pathetic appeal— -<' I think, Peter, that 
this pretty maiden hath a touch of our Trudchen's 
sweet look,— I thought so from the first ; and that 
this brisk youth here, who is so ready with his 
advice, is somewhat like Trudchen's bachelcxr— 
I wager a groat, Peter, that this is a true-love 
matter, and it is a ain not to further it.** 
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** It were shame and sin botb,^ said Peter, a 
good-natured Fleming, notwithstanding air his 
self-conceit ; and as he spoke, he wiped his eyes 
with the sleeve of his jerkin. 

" She sJuM be my daughter, then,** said Pavil- 
ion, '^ well wrapped up in her black silk veil ; 
and if there are not enough of true-hearted skin- 
ners to protect her, being the daughter of their 
Syndic, it were pity they should ever tug leather 
more. — But hark ye,— questions must be answer- 
ed—what should my daughter make here at such 
an onslaught ?" 

*' What should half the women in Liege make 
here when they followed us to the castle,^ said 
Peter, '< excepting because it was -just the place 
in the world that they should not have come to?— 
Your yu7igjrau Trudchen has come a little far- 
ther than the rest — that is all.^ 

*^ Admirably spoken,'^ said Quentin ; ^< only 
be bold, and take this gentleman^s good coun- 
sel, noble Meinheer Pavilion, and, at no trou- 
ble to yourself, you will do the most worthy 
action since the days of Charlemagne.— Here, 
sweet lady, wrap yourself close in this veil, (for 
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many artidfes of female apparel lay scattered about 
die apartiDent»)-'-be but oonfident, and a few mi* 
nutes will place you in fireedom and safety.^^ 
Noble wr,^ he added, addreanng PavilloDy ^^ set 
forward:^ 

• 

. ^^Hold-*-boId— holdaminutey^saidPaiullon^ 
« my miod misgiyes me l^Tbis De la Marc^k is a 
iurjF ;- a perfect boar in hb nature as in bis name ; 
what if tbe young lady be one of those of Croye? 
.—and what if he discover her, and be addicted 
to wrath f" 

'< And if I were one of those unlbrtunte wo- 
men,^ said Igabdle, again attempting to throw 
herself at his feet, '^ could you for that reject 
me in this moment of despair ? Oh, that I had 
.been indeed your daughter, or the daughter of 
.the poorest burgher !^ 

'^ Not so poor-»«ot so poor neither, young 
lady-^we pay as we go/^ said the cittssen. 

^ Forgive me, noble sir,^ — again began the 
. unfortunate maiden. 

'^ Not noble, nor sir neither,^ said the S^dic ; 
^ << a plain burgher of Liege, th«t pays bills of 
^exchange in ready guilders.'^Bttt that is nothing 
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to the purpose.-— Wdl, say jnou be a oountess, 
I ^^ protect you nefertheless.^ 

<< You are bound to protect her, were she a 
dudiess,^ gaid Peter, ^^ having onoe passed your 

'^ Bight, Peter, very right, it is our old Low 
Dutch fiiduon, eki woriy em fnan ; and now let 
us to this gear.**- We must take leore of this 
Wilfiask de la March ; and yet I know not, my 
mind misgives me when I think of him ; and were 
it a ceremony iirbxch coidd be wmved, I havfe no 
stomach to go through it*^ 

^* Were you not bettar, rinceyou have a fcioe 
together, make lor the gate and force the guard P"^ 
said Quentin. 

But with united voice. Pavilion and hb ad- 
viser exclaimed against the jHropriety of such an 
attack up6n their ally'^s solchers, with some hints 
concerning its rashness, which satisfied Quentin 
that it was not a risk to be hazarded with such 
associates. They resolved, therefore, to repair 
bcddly to flie great hall of the castle, where, ais 
they understood, the Wild Boar of Ardenoes 

held his feast, and demand free egreaB for the 

1^ 
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Syndic of Liege and his company, a request too 
reasonable, as it seemed, to be denied. Still the 
good Burgo-master groaned when he looked on 
his companions, and excliumed to his faithful 
Peter,— -^^ See what it is to have too bold and 
too tender a heart! Alas! Perkin, how much 
iiaye courage and humanity cost me ! and how 
much may! yet have to pay f&r my virtues, be- 
fore Heaven makes us free of this damned Castle 
ttf Schonwaldt r 

As > they crossed the courts, still strewed with 
the dying and dead, Quentin, While he support- 
^'IsabeUe through the scene of horrors, whis- 
pered to her courage and comfort, and reminded 
her that her safety depended entirely on her 
'firmness and presence of nnnd. 

'*< Not on mine— not on mine,^ she said, ^< but 
4m yours— on yours only. — O, if I but escape 
this fearful night, never shall I forget him who 
«aved me ! One favour more only, let me im- 
plore at your hand, and I conjure, you to grant 
it, by your mother^s fiune and your father'*s ho- 
nour!** 
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<^ What is it yoii can ask that I could refuse P"^ 
said Quentin, in a whisper. 

*^ Plunge. your dagger in my heart,^ said she,> 
^^ rather than leave me captive in^ the hands of 
these monsters/'* 

Quentin^s only answer was a pressure of the 
young Countesses hand, which seemed as if, but 
for terror, it would have returned the caress. 
And, leaning on her youthful protector, she 
entered the fearful hall, preceded by Pavilion 
and his Lieutenant, and followed by a dozen of 
the Kurschen-schaft, or skinner^s trade, who at- 
tended, as a guard of honour, on the Syndic. 

As they approached the hall, the yells of ac- 
clamation, and bursts of wild laughter, which 
proceeded from it, seemed rather to announce the 
revel of festive demons, rejoicing after some ac- 
complished triumph over the human race, than 
of mortal beings, who had succeeded in a bold 
design. An emphatic tone of mind, which de- 
spair alone could have inspired, supported the as- 
sumed courage of the Countess Isabelle; un- 
daunted spirits, which rose with the extremity. 
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nuuntained that of Durward ; wbile Parillob imd 
his lieutenant made a virtue of neoemtyy and 
endured like bean bound to a stake, which must 
necessarily stand the dangers of the course. 



[ »n ] 



CHAPTER XIL 



THB REVELLEBS. 

Cai^— Wbeie^s IHck, Ae butcher of Aehfoid ? 



Cai2^.^— They fell before thee like sheep and oxen ; and thon 
befaavedst thyself as if thou hadirt been in thine own slaughter* 
bouse* 

Sef^nd Part qf Kiuff Henry VI. 

These could hardly exitit a more strange and 
horrible change than had taken place in the castk 
hall of Sdionwaldt once Quentin had partaken 
of the noontide meal there ; and it was indeied 
one which painted, in the extremity of thrir 
dreadfal features, the miseries of war— -moie es« 
pedally when wiaged by those most tetentless of 
all agents, themercomry soldiers of abarbardus 
age-Haaen, wfao^ by halnt and profemon, had be- 
come femifiarized with all that was cruel and 
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bloody in the profession, while they were devoid 
alike of patriotism and of the romantic spirit of 
chivalry, — the peculiar virtues, the former of the 
bold peasants, who fought in defence of their 
country, and the latter of the gallant knighthood 
of the period, who combated for honour and their 
ladies^ love. 

Instead of the orderly, decent, and somewhat 
formal meal, at which civil and ecclesiastical ojBBi- 
cers had, a few hours before, sat mingled in the 
same apartment, where a light jest could only be 
uttered in a whisper, and where even amid su- 
perfluity of feasting and of wine, there reigned a 
decorum which almost amounted to hypocrisy, 
there was now such a scene of wild and roaring 
debauchery, as Satan himself, had he taken the 
chair as founder of the feast, could scarcely have 
imjtroVedc 

At the head of the table sat, in the Bishop^s 
throne and state, which had been hastily brought 
thither from his great council-chambeTi the re^ 
doubted Boar of Ardennes himself, well deserving 
that dreaded naine,in which he effect^, todelight, 
and which be did as tnuchas he cottld think of 

15 
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to deserve. His head was unhelmeted, but'hd 
wore the vest of his ponderous and bright armour/ 
which indeed he rarely laid aside. Ov^ his shoul- 
ders hung a strong surcoat, made of the dressed 
skin of a Huge wild boar, the hoofs bdng of solid 
silver, and the tusks of the same* The ^in of 
the head was so arranged, that, drawn over the 
casque, when the Baron was armed, or over his 
bare head, in the fashion of a hodd, as he often 
affected when the helmet was laid aside, and as 
he now wore it, the effect was that of a grinning, 
ghastly monster ; and yet the countenance which 
it overshadowed scarce required such horrors to 
improve those which were natural to its ordinary 
expressi<m. 

The upper part of De la Marck^s face, as Na- 
ture had formed it, almost gave the lie to his cha^ 
racter ; for though bis hair, when uncovered, re« 
sembled therrude and wild bristles of the hood he 
had drawn over it, yet an open, high, and manly 
forehead, broad ruddy cheeks, large, sparkling, 
light-coloured eyes, and a nose hooked like the 
beak of the eagle, promised something valiant 

VOL. II. s 
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ami gfltaetotia; yet tibe eflfeot of these. more £u^ 
Toiunble thucs was entirely overpoirered by. bi» 
habitft of violence and insolence, which, joined' 
to debauchery and intemperance^* had stamped, 
upon the featuies a jchancter inconsiiltent witk 
the rough gallantry which they would otherwise; 
have exhibited. The former had, from habitual 
indulgence^ swoln the muscles of the cheeks, 
and those around the eyes, in particular the Jat** 
ler ; evil practices and hdiits had dimmed the 
^es themselves^ reddened the part of them that 
should have been white, and given the whole 
face & hideous resendilance of the monster, which 
itnwaa the terrible Barcm^s pleasure to resemble* 
But from an odd sort of contradiction, De la,; 
Mafck, while he assumed in other. respects the 
appearance of Ae Wild Boar, and even seemed 
pleased with the name, yet en^eayoured^ by the 
leag^ and growth of his beard, to conc^ the ^« 
^umstance that had originally procui^ him that 
denomination* This waa an unusu^ thickness 
and prqjectiouof the mouth and uj^r-jaw, which, 
irith the huge projectiog aide-teeth, gave that re* 
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aemManoe to the bestial creatioo, which, joined to 
the delight that De la Marek had in haunting the 
foiest so called, ori^nally procured for him the 
name of the Boar of Ardennes. The beard^ 
tnroad, grisly, and uncombed, nather concealed 
the natural horrors of the countenance^ nor dig- 
nified its brutal expression. 

The soldiers and officers sat around the ta- 
ble, intermixed with the men of Liege, some of 
them of the very lowest description ; among 
whom Nikkei Blpk the butcher, placed near De 
la Marck himself, was distinguished by his tuck«i 
ed up sleeves^ which displayed arms smeared to 
the elbows with blood, as was the cleaver which 
lay on the table before him. The soldiers wore^ 
most of them, their beards long and grisly, in 
imitation of their leader ; had their hair plaited 
and turned upwards, in the manner that tnight 
best improve the natural ferocity of their appear^ 
ance ; and intoxicated, as many of them seemed 
to be, partly with the sense of triumph, and part* 
ly with the long libations of wme which they had 
been quaffing, presented a qiectade at onoe hide* 
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ous aad diigufltiog; The language which th^y 
helcl^ and the aongs which they sung, without eye^ 
pretending to pay each other the odmpUment of 
Jiateniog, were ao full of hcente and hh|sphemy» 
that Quoitin blessed Grod that the extreinity of 
the nmte prerented them from bang inteU^U)]^ 
to his companion. 

It onlj remains to say, of the burghers iirho 
were associated with William de I9, MarckTs solr 
dkfB in this fearful revel« that the wan iSucesand 
anxious mien of the greater part shewed tb(|t 
they dither disliked their entertainment, or fear^ 
ed thw companions ; while some of lower edu^ 
tion, or a nature more brutal, saw only in the exr 
cesses of the soldier a gallant bearing, which they 
would willingly imitate, and the ton^.of whielji 
they ^deavoured to cfitch so £Gar as was possi?- 
ble, and stimulated themselTes to the task, by 
swallowingimmensedraughtsitf wineand gchwoTZr 
pier — ^indulging a vice which at all times was top 
common in the I40W Countries* 

The preparations for tbe feast had been as diSr 
orderly as the quality of the company. Tb< 
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wliole <tf the BidiopV pkte-^-nay, evoi that be- 
lasgiiig to the Church, for the Boar of Ardennes 
Regarded not the imputation of sacrilege— -were 
miDgled with blackjacks, or huge tankards made 
of leather, and drinking-hoirns of the most ordi)- 
nary description. 

One circumstance of horhxr remains to be aedd- 
ed and accounted for ; and we iinlHngly leave the 
'rest of the scene to the imagination of the feadar. 
Amidst the wild license assumed by the soldiers 
of De la Marck, one who was excluded from the 
table, (a Lanzknedit, remarkable^ £<x his courage 
and for his daring behaybur during the storm of 
the evening,) had impudently snatched up a large 
^Iver goblet, and carried it off, declaring it d&Ould 
atone for his loss of the share of fhe feast The 
leaiier laughed till his odes shook at a jest so 
congenial to the character of the company ; but 
when another, less renowned, it would seem, for 
audacity in battle, ventured on umng the same 
freedom, De la Marck instantly put a check to a 
jocular practice, which would soon have cleared 
his table ci all the mcffe valixable decorations.—* 
^^ Ho ! by the spirit of the thunder The e9;claiiuu> 
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ed, ^< those who dare not be men when they fiiee 
the enemy, must not pretend to be dneves aiaong 
Am friends. What! thou frcmtless dastard 
ihou— -thou who didst wait foar opened gate and 
lowered bridge, when Conrade Hovstforced his 
way over moat and wall, must thou be malapert ? 
— *Enii him up to the staunchions of ^e hall- 
window !«>— {le shall beat time with Us feet, while 
we drink a cup to his safe passage to the de^il.? 

The doom was scarce sooner pronounced than 
aocomplished ; and in a moment the wretch wres- 
tled out his last agonies, suspended from the iron 
bars. His body still hung there when Quentin 
and the others entered the hall, Bx\dy intercept- 
ing the jftde moonbeam, threw oh the Castle-floor 
an' tincertain shadow, whidi dubiously, yet fear- 
fully, intimated the nlatuse of the substance that 
prdduoedit. 

When the Syndic Pavilion was announced 
from mouth to mouth in this tumultuous meet- 
ing, he endeavoured to assume, in right of his 
authority aiid influence, an air of importance and 
equality, which a glance at the fearful obje<^t at 
the windcMv, and at the wild sc^de around him. 
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fendered it very difficult for him to sustain, not- 
irithstanding the exhortations of Fet^, who whi^ 
perod in his ear, with some perturbation, ^^ Up 
htsart, master, or we are but gone man f^ 

The Syndic maintained his digiuty, however^ 
as well as he could, in a shcMrt address, in which 
he oomplimented the company upon the great 
¥ict(Mry gained by the soldiers of De la Marck 
and the good citizens of Liege. 

^' Ay,^ answered De la Mardk, sarcastiodly, 
*^ we have brought down the game at last, quoth 
my lady^s brach to the wolf-hound. But ho ! 
fir Burgomaster, you come like Mars, with 
Beauty by your side. Who is thb hir one?—* 
Uny^l, unveil— no woman cidls her beauty her 
own to-night.^ 

^< It is my daughter, noble leader,^ answered 
Pavilion ; <^ and I am to pray your for^venness 
for her wearing a veil. She has a vow for that 
effect to the Three Blessed Kings."* 

^^ I will absolve her of it presently,^ sud De la 
Marck ; << for here, with one stroke of a cleaver, 
will I consecrate myself Kshop of Liege ; and I 
trust one living bishop is worth three dead kings* 
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Thi^te W4a » shuddering among the guests-; 
for th^ oommunity of Liege, and even some of 
Ib^ rude soldiers, revanenced the Kings of Ckn 
logne, as.tl^ey were oommpnlycaUed, though thejr 
r^qpected nothing el^e. 

'*. NttJ) I mean no tieaaon sigainst thdir do* 
funet majesties,^ said De la Marck ; '* only bi* 
8h<^ I am determined to be* A prinoe both s&> 
cular and ecclesiastical, having power to bind 
and jloose, will best suit a band <tf reprobates such 
as you, to whom no one else would give absolu** 
Uon.-«-But come hithar, ndble Burgwiaster^-Httl 
beside me, wheli yQU shall see me make a va- 
cai^cy for my own prefamenL-^-Bring in our prer 
decessor in th^ hciy seat^ / 

A bustle took place in the hall, while PaviUon, 
excvisiog himself from the proffered seat of ho- 
nour, placed himself near the bottom of the taUe^ 
his followers keeping dose behiad him, not 
unlike a flock of sheep which may be sometimes 
seen to assemble in the rear of an old bell^we- 
theiTj who ^, from office and authority, jiidged by 
them to have rather more courage than themselvesi 
Near the spot sat a very handsome lad, a natural 



CHAP. XII. THE REVXLLXK8. 881 

sc«ky as was sbid» of the ferocious De la Marck, 
and conoeniiiig whom he aometimes shewed a& 
tecdoRy and even tenderness. The mothor of the 
boy, a beautiful concubine, had 'perished by a 
blow dealt her by the ferodous leader in a fit of 
drunkenness or jeidousy ; and her fiite had cau* 
sed her tyrant as much remorse as he was capable 
of feeling. His attachment to the surviving or* 
phain might be partly owing to these circumstan- 
ces. Quentin, who had learned this point of the 
leader'^s diaracter from the old priest, planted 
himself as close as he could to the youth in quest 
tioD ; determined to make, in some way or other, 
either a hostage or a protector, should other 
means of safety fail them. . .v 

While all stood in a kind of suspeise^ If^aiting 
the event of the orders which the tyrant had is- 
sued, one of Pftvillpn^s followers whispered Feter, 
^* Did not our master call that wench his daugh- 
ter P— -Why, it cannot be our Trudchen. This 
strapping lass is taller by two inches ; and there 
is a black lock of hair peeps forth yonder from 
imder h^r veil By Saint Michael of the Market-* 
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place, you might as well call a black bullock^s 
hide a white faeifer^s ! 

*' Hush ! hush !^ said Peter, with some pri&. 
senoe of mind — ** What if our master hath a 
mind to steal a piece of doe-yenison out of the 
Bishop^s park here, without our good dame*8 
knowledge? And is it for thee or me to bea spy 
on him ?* 

** That will not I, brother,^ answered the other, 
<< though I would not have thought of his turning 
deer*stealer at his years. Sapperment^-what a 
fihy fairy it is ! See how she crouches down on 
yonder seat, behind folk'^s backs, to escape the 
gaze of the Marckers.— But hold, hold ; what are 
they about to do with the poor old Bishop ?^ 

As he spoke, the Bishop of Liege, Louis of 
Bourbon, was dragged into the hall of his own 
palace by the brutal soldiery. The dishevelled 
state of his hair, beard, and attire, bore witneite 
to the ill-treatment he had already received; and 
some of his sacerdotal robes hastily flung oyer 
him, appeared to have been put on in soom and 
ridicule of his quality and character. By gobd 
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fortune, as Quentin was compelled to think it, the 
Countess Isabelle, whose feelings at seeing her 
protector in such an extremity might have be- 
trayed her own secret and compromised her safe- 
ty, was so situated as neither to hear nor see what 
was about to take place ; and Durward sedulous- 
ly interposed his own person before her, so as to 
keep her from observing alike, and from obser* 
yation. 

The scene which followed was short and fear- 
ful. When the unhappy Prelate was brought be- 
fore the footstool of the savage leader, although 
in former life only remarkable for his easy and 
good«natured temper, he shewed in this extremis 
ty a sense of his dignity and noble blood, well be^ 
coming the high race from which he was descend- 
ed. His look was composed and undismayed : 
his gesture, when the rude hands which dragged 
him forward were unloosed, was noble, and at the 
same time resigned, somewhat between the bear-^ 
ing of a feudal noble and of a Christian martyr ; 
and so much was even De la Mardc himself stag- 
gered by the firm demeanour of his prisoner, and 
recollection of the early benefits he had received 
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from him, that he seemed irresolute, cast down 
hb eyes, and it was not uiitil he had emptied a 
large goblet of wine, that, resuming his haughty 
insolence of look and manner, he thus addressed 

his unfortunate captive :— '^ Louis of Bourbon,^ 
said the truculent soldier, drawing hard his breath, 
clenching his hands, setting his teeth, and using 
the other mechanical actions to rouse up and sus- 
tain his native ferocity of temper— ^^ I sought 
your friendship, and you rejected mine. What 
would you now give that it had been otherwise ? 
"—Nikkei, be ready .^ » 

The butcher rose, seized his weapon, and steal* 
ing round behind De la Marck^s chair, stood with 
it uplifted in his bare and sinewy arms. 

^^ Look at that man, Louis of Bourbon,^ said 
De la Marck again — ^^ What terms wilt thou now 
b£Per, to escape this dangerous hour ?*" 

The Bishop cast a melancholy but unshaken 
look upon the grisly sateUite, who seemed prepa^ 
red to execute the will of the tyrant, and then he 
said with firmness, ^^ Hear me, William de la 
Marck ; and good men all, if there be any here 
who deserve that name, hear the only terms I can 
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offer tx> this nifBai).--<-Wiliiain de la Marck, thou 
hast stirred up to sedition an imperial city— hast 
assaulted and taken the palace of a Prince of the 
iloly Grerman Empire — slain his pe(^Ie— -plun- 
dered his goods— maltreated his person ;*-for this 
thou art liable to the Ban of the Empire-^hast de^ 
served to be declared outlawed and fugitive, land- 
less and rightless. Thou hast done more than 
all this. More than mere human laws hast thou 
broken— more than mere human vengeance hast 
thou deserved. Thou hast broken into the san&.' 
tuary of the Lord — ^laid violent hands upon a Fa^ 
ther of the Church — defiled the house of God 
with blood and rapine, like a sacrilegious rob-« 
ber— "^ 

*^ Hast thou yet done ?^ said De la Marck, 
fiercely interrupting* him, and stamping with his 
foot. 

" No^" answered the Prelate, " for I have not 
yet told thee the terms which you demanded to 
hear from me.*" 

<< Go on,^ said De la Marck ; << and let the 
terms please me better than the preface, or woe 
to thy grey head !^' And flin^ng himself back in 
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bis seat, he grindled his teeth, till the foam fleir 
from his lips, as from the tusks of the savage am- 
mal whose name and spoils he wore. 
. <^ Such are thy crimes,^ resumed the Bishop^ 
with calm determination; *^ now hear the termsy 
which, as a merdf ul Prince and a Christian Fr&* 
late, setting aside all personal offence, torginng 
each peculiar injury, I condescend to offen Fling 
down thy leading-staff — renounce thy command 
—unbind thy prisoners— restore thy spoil— distri-* 
bute what else thou hast of goods, to relieve those 
whom thou hast made orphans and widows-r-ar«* 
ray thyself in sackcloth and ashes— take a palm-» 
er'*s staff in thy hand, and go on pilgrimage to 
Rome, and we will ourselves be intercessors for 
thee with the Imperial Chamber at Ratisbonfor 
thy hfe, with our Holy Father the Pope for thy 
miserable soul."" 

Wfafle Louis of Bourbon proposed these 
terms, in a tone as decided as if he still occupied 
his episcopal throne, and as if the usurper kneeled 
a suppliant at his feet, the tyrant slowly raised 
himself 'm his diair ; the amazement with whick 

SI 
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b6 Wfts at first filled giving way gradually to 
rage^ untsl^ as the'Bbhop ceased, he looked to 
Nikkei Blok, and riused his finger, without 
apeakiiig a word. The ruffian struck, a& if be had 
heen doing his office in the common shambles, 
and the murdered Bishop sunk, without a groan, 
at the foot of bis own episcopal throne. The 
Liegeois, who were not prepared for so horrible 
a catastrophe, and who had expected to hear the 
conference end in some terms of accommodation, 
started up unanimously^ with cries of execration^ 
mingled miix shouta of vengeance. 
. But William de la Marck, raising his tremen-* 
dous voide abote the tumult, and shaking his 
clenched hand and ext^ded arm, shouted aloud, 
** How jdiow, ye porkers of Liege ! ye ^allowers 
in the mud of the Maes !— do ye dare to mate 
yourselves with the Wild Boar of Ardennes?-— 
Up, ye BoSar-s brood !. (an. expression by which he 
himself, and others, often de«gnated his sol- 
diers,) let these Flemish hogs see your tusks T 
Every one of his followers started up at the 
command, aiid mingled as they were among 
their late allies, prepared too for such a surprisal, 
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eich had, in an instant, hb next ndghbow by 
the ccJIar, while his right hand brandifihed a 
broad dagger, that glimmered agunst kmplight 
and moonshine. Every arm was uplifted, but 
no one struck ; for the victims were too much 
surprised for renstance, and it was probably th« 
object of De la Marck only to impose terrcMr on 
his dvic confederates. 

But the courage of Quentin Durward, prompt 
Mid alert in resolution beyond his years, and 
stimulated at the moment by all that could add 
energy to his natural shrewdness and resolution, 
gave a new turn to the scene. Imitating the 
action of the followers of De la Marck, he sprung 
on Carl Eberson, the son of their leader, and 
mastering him with ease, held his dirk at the 
boy^s throat, while he exclaimed, ^^ Is diat your 
game ? then here I play my part*^ 

<<Hd[d! holdr exclaimed De la Marck, 
^^ it is a je8t^-4i jest !— 'Think you I would injure 
my good friends and allies of the city of Liege ? 
-^-Soldiers, unloose your holds; sit down; take 
away the carrion, (giving the Bishop^s corpse a 
thrust with his foot,) which hath caused this 

14 



CHAPt XII. TKB REVSLLER8. 889 

Strife among friends, and let us drown unkiod*- 
ness in a f nesh carouse.^ 

AH unloosened their hdlds, and the citizen^ 
and soldiers stood gazing on each odier, as if die j 
scarce knew whether they were friends or foes. 
Quentin IXirward took advantnge of the mo- 
ment. 

<' Hear me,"* he said, «' William de la Marck^ 
and jou, burghers and citizens of Liege ;-*«and 
do you, young sir, stand still, (for the boy Call 
was attempting to escape from his gripe;) no 
harm shall befal you, unless another of these 
sharp jests shall pass round.'* 

^^ Who art thou, in the fiand^s name,'" said the 
astonished De la Marck, ^< who art come to bold 
terms and take hostages from us in our own lair 
-—from us, who exact pledges from others, bat 
yield them to no one?^ 

<< I am a servstnt of King Louis of France,^ 
said Quentin, boldly ; ^' an Archer of his Scot* 
tish Guard, as my language and dress may partly 
tdlyou. I am here to behold and to report your 
proceedings; and I see with wonder, that they 
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are those of heathens, rather than Chri8tians-4>f 
madmen, rather than nien possessed of reason. 
The hosts of Charles of Burgundy will be in- 
stantly in motion agMnst you all, and if you 
wish as»stance from France, you must conduct 
yourself in a d]£Ferent ndianner. — For you, ni«n 
of Liege^ I advise your instant return to your 
own city ; and if there is any obstruction offered 
to your departure, I denounce those by whom 
it is so offered, foes to my master, his Most 
Christian Majesty of France."" 

^^ France and Liege ! France and Liege !^ 
cried the followers of Pavilion, and sevoral other 
citizens, whose courage began to rise at the bold 
language hdd by Quentin. 

'^ France and Liege, and long live the gallant 
Archer ! We will live and die with hi'm !^ 

William de la Marck^s eyes sparkled, and he 
grasped his dagger as if about to launch it at the 
heart of the audadous speaker ; but glancing his 
eye around, he read something in the looks of hii$ 
soldiers, which even he was oUiged to respect; 
Many of them were Frenchmen, and all of them 
knew the private support which William had 
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received, both in men and in money, from that 
kingdom ; nay, some of them were rather startled 
at the violent and sacrilegious action which had 
been just committed. The name of Charles of 
Burgundy, a person likely to resent to the ut- 
most the deeds of that night, and the extreme 
impolicy of at once quarrelling with the Liegeois 
and provoking the Monarch of France, made an 
appalling impression on their minds, confused as 
thea intellects were. De la Marck, in short, saw 
he would not be supported, even by his own 
band, in any further act of violence, and relaxing 
the terrors of his brow and eye, declared that *^ he 
had not the least design against his good friends 
4>f Liege, all of whom were at liberty to depart 
from Schonwaldt at their pleasure ; although he 
had hoped they would revel one night with him, 
at least, in honour of their victory.^ He added, 
with more calmness than he commonly used, 
that ^^ he would be ready to enter into negocia- 
tion concerning the partition of spoil, and the 
arrangement of measures for their mutual de- 
fence, either the next day, or as soon after as 
they wo\ild. Meantime, he trusted that the Scot- 
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tish ^tteman vcratd faonoar hu feast by nmftin^ 
log nil night «t Sdionwaldt^ 

Th9 youDg Scot returned bb thanks^ bat eaicl^ 
his Q9otioQs must be determiocd by those of Pa«. 
TiUoHi to whom he was directed particularly to 
attach himself; but thatyunqueslionably, he would 
attend him oa his next return to the quarters of 
the valiant Wilfiam de la Marck. 

*^ If yon depend cm my motions,'^ 6£iid PaviU 
kmi hastily, ^ you are likely to quit Sdumwaldt 
without an inataht^s delay ;f*«<-aBd, i£ you do not 
ooine back to Schcmwaldt, save in my company, 
yoti are nc^ likely to see it again in a hurry.^ 

This last part of the sentence the honest cki- 
tBtn muttered to himself, afraid of the consequent 
ees of giving midiUe yent to feeHngs, whidi, he^ 
Tei£heles6, he was unable altogether to suppress, 

^< Keep close about me, my brisk Kurschnar 
lads,^ he said to hiis body-guard, ^^ and we wiH 
get as fast as we can out of this den of thieves*^ 

Most of the better classes of the Liegeois seeaou- 
ed to entertain similar opmions with the Syndic, 
and there was not so much j^ amongst them at 
tlie obtaining possession of Bohonwaldt, as now 
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seemed to ftdse from the prospect of getting tofe 
out of it Thejr were suffered to leave the cAdtie 
t^ithout c^poriCioH of any kifid ; and ghd was 
Qiietttm wliea he bunted hh Wk on tihose for*- 
nudaHe walls. 

For the firdt time tance they had entered that 
dreadfitil hall, Qoentin ventured to ask the young 
CouUti»S9 how dhe did. 

" Well, well,'' she answet^, in feverish haste, 
** exceUently well'*^ not stop to ask a question ; 
let U0 t)ot lose an instant in wotdii^!Let nt^ fly^ 
kit us Ayr 

She endeavoured to mend her pa^e ad ^ 
qioke ; but with so little suece^, that she must 
have fallen fiom eihatiSfticM, bad not Dtirward 
supported her. With the tenderness of a mother^ 
when she conveys her infant out of danger^ the 
young Scot raised his precious (Charge in hts arms ; 
and, while she encircled hin neck with one atm, 
lost to every other thought save the desire of es^ 
caping, he would not have wished one of the rides 
of the night unencountered, ^nee such had been 
the concluuon. « 
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' The honest burgONinaster was, in his turq^ 
supported and dragged forward by his faith- 
ful counsellor Peter, and another of his clerks; 
and thus, in breathless haste, they reached the 
banks of the river, encountering many strolliiig 
bands of citizens, who were eag^r to know the 
event of the siege, and the truth of certain ru- 
mours already afloat, that the conquerors had 
quarrelled among themselves* 

Evading their curiosity as they, best could, the 
exertions of Peter and some of his companions 
' at length procured a boat for the use of the com^ 
pany, and with it an oppoOrtunity of enjoying 
some repose, equally welcome to Isabelle, who 
continued to lie almost motionless in the arms of 
her deliverer^ and to the worthy burgo-master, 
who, after delivering a broken string of thanks 
to Durward, whose mind was at the time too 
much occupied to answer him, began a long 
harangue, which he addressed to Peter, upon his 
•own courage and benevolence, and the dangers to 
which these virtues had exposed him, on this and 
other occasions. 
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^^ Peter, Fetar/^ be said, resuming the com- 
plaint of the preceding evening ; '^ if I had not 
had a bold heart, I would never have stood out 
against paying the burghers-twendeths, when 
every other living soul was willing to pay the 
same. — ^Ay, and then a less stout heart had not 
seduced me into that other battle of Saint Tron, 
where a Hainault man-at-arms thrust me into a 
muddy ditch with his lance, which neither heart 
nor hand that I had could help me out of, till the 
battle was over. — ^Ay, and then, Peter, my cou* 
rage seduced me, moreover, into too straight a 
corslet, which would have been the death of me, 
but for this gallant young gentleman, whose trade 
is fighting, whereof I wish him heartily joy. And 
then for my tenderness of heart, Peter, it has made 
a poor man of me— -that is, it would have made 
a poor man of me, if I had not been tolerably 
.well to pass in this wicked world ; — and. Heaven 
knows, what trouble it is like to bring on me yet, 
with ladies, and countesses, and keeping of se- 
jcrets, which, ibr aught I know, may cost me half 
iny fortune, and my neck into the bargain f^ 
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Qnentm ooald nemiiii no longer nlent^ but as* 
snred him, that wbaiterer dii^er or damage lie 
Aould incor on the part of the young lady now 
un^r bis f^roteeUon, should be thankfully ao» 
knowkdged, and as ikr as was pomfale repaid. 

** 1 thank you, yoong Matter Squire Ardier^ 
I thank you,"* answered the oitiaen of Lieges 
^ but who was it told you that I deiifed any re^^ 
payment at your hand, for doing the duty of an 
honest man? I only regretted that it might .cost 
me so and so; and I hope I may have lesve to 
say so much to my lieutenant^ without dAher 
grudging my loss or my peril.^ 

Quentin accordingly ooncluded diat his pie« 
sent friend was one ot the nuaserous class of be* 
nefaetors to others, who take out their rewatd in 
gnimUing, without meaning more than, by shew* 
iug thmr grievances, to eacait « little the idea of 
the vatnable sarvice by which they have incurred, 
them, and therefore prudently i^emained silent, 
and suffered the Syndic to maunder on to his 
Beutenant concerning the risk and the loss he had 
encountered by his zeal fer tbe pttbliogood) and 
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his dinnterested sertitief to indiiridudfl, until tfaey 
reoehed his own babitatioa. 

The truth wa% that the honest citizen felt that 
be had loet a little consequence, by severing the 
young stntQger to take the lead at the crisis wbich 
had occurred at the castleJudl of Schonwaldt ; 
and however ddighted with the effect of Dur- 
ward'^s inteif ertnce at the moment^ it seemed 
to him, on reflection, that be had sustained a di^ 
ittimition of inqKntanee, for wbich he endea« 
veored to obtmn compensation, by exaggerating 
the cbdms which he bad upon the gratitude of his 
country in general, his friends in particular, and 
more espedalty still, on the Countess of Croye, 
and her youthftil protector^ 

But when the boot slo|q)ed at the bottom of 
his garden, and he bad got faimself assisted on 
shore by Peter, it seemed as if tJ^ touch of lus 
own threshoid had at once disripated t)ioie feel- 
ings of wounded self-opinion and jealouq^) and 
converted the discontented and obscured dem*. 
gogue into the* honest, kind, hospitably and 
friendly host. He called loudly for Trudchen, 
who presently appeared ; for fear and anxiety 
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woikld permit few within the walls of Liege to 
sleep during that eventful night. She was charged 
to pay the utmost attention to the ct^e of the 
beautiful and half»fainting stranger ; and admi- 
ring her personal charms, while she pitied her 
distress^ Grertriide discharged the hospitable duty 
with the zeal and a£PecUon of a sister* 

Late as it now was, and fatigued as the Syndic 
appeared, Quentin, on his side, had difficulty to 
escape a flask of chcnoe and costly wine, as old as 
the battle of Azincour ; and must have submiu' 
ted to take his share, however unwillii^, butYor 
the appearance of the mother of the family, whom 
Favillon^s loud summons for the keys of the cel- 
lar brought forth from her bed-room. She was 
a joUy little round-aboift woman, who bad been 
pretty in her time, but whose principal charac- 
teristics f<Nr several years had been a red and sharp 
nose, a shrill voice, and a determination that the 
Syndic, in consideration of the authority which 
lie exercised when abroad, should remain under 
the rule of due discipline at home. 

So soon i|s she understood the nature of the 
debate between her husband and his guest, she 
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declared roundly, that the former, instead of 
having occasion for more wine, had got too much 
already ; and far from using, in furtherance of 
his request, any of the huge bunch of keys which 
hung by a silver chain at her waist, she turned 
her back on him without ceremony, and ushered 
Quentin to the neat and pleasant apartment 
in which he was to spend the night, amid such 
appliances to rest and comfort as probably he 
had till that moment been entirely a stranger to ; 
so much did the wealthy Flemings excel, noi 
merely the poor and rude Scots, but the FrencL 
themselves, in all the conveniences of domestic 
life. 



[ soo ] 



CHAPTER XIII: 



tHE FLIGHT. 



Now Md Buc foft) 



And I will strive with things impossible i 

Yea, get the better of them. 

• • • • * 

— -— — Set on your foot ; 

Abel, with a hem. new irad, ! &lkfWjw^ 

To do 1 know not what. 

JuHut Couar. 

In spite of a mixture of joy and fear, doubt, 
anxiety, and other agitating passions, the exhaust- 
ing fatigues of the preceding day were power- 
ful enough to throw the young Soot into a deep 
and profound repose, which lasted until late on 
the day following; when his worthy host en- 
tered the apartment, with looks of care on his 
brow. 

He seated himself by his guesf's bedside, and 
began a long and complicated discourse upon the 
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domestic duties of a married life, and especially 
upon the awful power and right supremacy which 
it became married men to sustain in all differ- 
ences of opinion with their wives. Quentin listen- 
ed with some anxiety. He knew that husbands, 
like other belligerent powers, were sometimes dis- 
posed to sing Te Dmm^ rather to conceal a de* 
feat than to celebrate a victory ; and he hastened 
to probe the matter more closely, by ^ hoping 
their arrival had been attended with no inconve- 
nience to the good lady of the household.'^ 

" Inconvenience I-^no," answered the burgo- 
master**'—^^ No woman can be less taken unawares 
than Mother Kabel^-^ways happy to see her 
friendS'fHilways a dean lodging and a handsome 
meal ready for them, with QoS!% blesang on bed 
and board— -No woman on earth so hospitable-*- 
only *ti8 pity her temper is something patticu- 
hu-." 

*' .Our residence here is disagreeable to ber, in 
short r said the Scot, starting out of bed, and 
beginning to dress himself hastily. <^ Were I 
but sure the Lady Isabelle were fit for travel 
after the horrors of the last night, we would not 
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iiicrease the offence by remaiDing here an fai8tant 
longer."' 

« Nay,^ said Pavilion, ^* that is just what th^ 
young lady herself said to Mother Mabel ; and 
truly I wish you saw the colour that came to her 
face as she said it — a milk-maid that has skated 
five miles to market against the frost wind is a 
lily compared to it— I do not wonder Mother 
Mabel may be a little jealous, poor deair soul.^ 

^' Has the Lady Isabelle then left her apart- 
ment?^ said the youth, continuing his tmlette\ 
operations with more dispatch than before. 

** Yes,^ replied Pavilion; •* and she expected 
your approach with much impatience, to deter- 
mine which way you shall go-HEoiioe you tare both • 
determined on going.-rBut I trust you will tarry 
breakfast?'' 

<* Why did you not tell me this sooner ?^ said 
Durward, impatiently. 

" Softly— softly,'' said the Syndic ; " I have 
told it you too soon, I think, if it puts you into- 
such a hasty fluster. Now I have some more 
matter for your ear, if I saw you had some pa- 
tience to listen to ine.'" 
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*^ Speak it, worthy sir, as soon and as fast as 
you can — 1 listen devoutly.'" 

*^ Well, then,^ resumed the burgomaster, ^< I 
have but one word to say, and that is, that 
Trudchen, who is as sorry to part with yonder 
pretty lady as if die had been some sister of her\ 
wants you to take some other disguise ; for there 
is word in the town that the Ladies of Croye tra- 
vel the country in pilgrim^s dresses, attended by 
a French life^guardsman of the Scottish Archers ; 
and it is said one of them was brought into Sdion- 
waldt last night by a Bohemian after we had left 
it ; and it was said still farther, that he had as* 
sured William de laMarck that you were charged 
^ with no message either to him or to the good 
people of Liege, and that you had stolen away 
the young Countess, and travelled with her as her 
paramour. And all this news hath come from 
Schonwaldt this morning; and it has been told 
to us and the other councillors, who know not 
weU what to advise; for though our own opinion 
is that William de la Marck has been a thought 
too rough both with the Bishop and with our- 
selves, yet there is a great belief that he i^ a good- 
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nBtofed soul at bottiMD-*-4hat is, when he idjadber 
-—and that he is the only leader in the world to 
comniaiid ns agnntt the Duke of Burgundy ;— 
and, in truth, as matlers stand, it is partly ray 
own mind that we must keep fair with him, for 
we have gone too far to draw bacL^ 

^^ Your daughter advises well,^ eaid Qiientin 
Durward, abstainii^ from reproaches or exhort- 
ations, which he saw would be alike unavailing to 
sway a resolution, whicli had been adopted by the 
worthy magistrate in compliance at once with 
the prgudices of his party and the inchnatioo of 
his wif&«-*'< Your daughter counsels well*«M>We 
most part in disguise, and that instantly. We 
may, I trust, rely upon you for the necessary se^ 
ereey, and for the means c£ escape ?^ 

«' With all my heort^with all my heart,"" said 
the lionest citizen, who, not much satisfied with 
the dignity of his own conduct, was eager to find 
some mode ci atonement ^< I cannot but ve- 
member that I owed you my life last night, 
both for undaspiog that accursed steel dbub* 
let, and helping me through the other scrape, 
whiob was worse, for yonder Boar and his btood 
look more like devils than men. So I will be 
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true to you as blade to haft, as our cutlers say, 
who are the best in the whole world. Nay^ now 
you ffice ready, ccHne this way— ^you shall see how 
&r I can trust you." 

The Syndic led him from the chamber ih which 
be had slept to bis own counting-room, in whioh 
he transacted his affairs of business ; and after 
bolting the door, and casting a pierdng and care^ 
ful eye around him, he opened a concealed and; 
vaulted closet behind the tapestry, in which stood, 
more than one iron chest He proceeded to open 
one which was full of guilders, and placed it at 
QuentinV discretion, to take whatever sum he 
mi^ht think necessary Tor his xx>mpanion''s eK^ 
penoes and his own. 

As the money with which Quentin wa$ fur-* 
nished on leaving Plessis was how nearly expend- 
ed, he hesitated not to accept the sum of two 
hundred guilders ; and by doing so took a great, 
weight from the mind of PaviUon, who consider- 
ed the desperate transaction in which he thus, 
voluntarily became the creditor, as an atonement 
far the breach of hospitality which various con- 
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flidcrations in a great measure compelled him to 
oomtnit v 

Havitig dffef ully locked hit treasure-dmaber, 
the wealthy Fleming next conTeyed his guest to 
Ae pariotir^ wh«re> in fall pb^aession of' her ac- 
tivity of mind wad b6dy,< though pale, from the 
scenes of the preceding night,^ he'^hdtlteGoui!e&- 
esi!^ attii^ in the filshic^n of a Flemish maiilcsi of 
the middling dass: No other ^fV- prcsent ex- 
cepting Trttddbep, who was sedulously employed 
in completing the Countess'^s chress, and ini^Qct. 
ing her ho^ to hear hena^lf* She extended hep 
hand to him, whidiy wh^n he hadi reverently 
kissed, she ciaid to Him, ^VSeignor QueiUsin, we 
must leave our friends h^re, unless I would bvii^ 
on them a part of the misery whu& has puvsued 
me ever siQce my father^s death. Youmustchange 
your dress and go with me, unless you also %ie 
tired of befnending ai bang so unfortunate*^ . 

^^I I'-J tired of being your attendant I'^To the 
end of the eafth will I guard you ! - But you*-* 
you yourself— -are you equal to the task yoiu un- 
dertake ?-^Cah you, after the terrors of last 
night- 
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« Do not recall them to my memory,'' answer- 
ed the Countess ; " I remember but the eohfir. 
nun of a horrid 'dr^an.-^Hai^ tfoa excelleht'Bi- 
«hop €^9caped P"* 

«« I' trust he is in freedom,'' md Qti^intin, mit- 
king a sign to Pavilion, who seemed about to en- 
ler on the dre^rul nibative; to be attend 

«« Is it possible for us to rejoiil Mim f^^Hath 
he gdtbored jmy pow^r f^ caaid the lady. > 

^* His only hop^ aire in h^av eki^ skid the Scot ; 
^* biftnlrhereveir yotllwdi tb gbj Istaiid by your 
«adej a •determiiWd guide tod guard.^ 

^ We will coii^d^l-,'' said I&^ft)elte ;. ahd aftor 
a moment's pause, she added, '* A convert woutd 
be my^hoiee, but that I fear it wobld proVe a 
if^e$k defence against thoise who pufsi|6 me." 

<<^lteitt ! hem i" sdd the Syndic ; <« i'toutd nbt 
w^U recmhmend a eonv^nt within the distiicit of 
Lieg^ ; tebatise ttie Boat of Ard^nes, thMgh ih 
the m^ a htAYe l^er, a trusty d^nfedetdte, 
Ifiind k Mnell-wisher fb our eityj hai^, iievedhefefii^^ 
rough humours, and payeth cult the whol^'Ktdt^ 
i'cgard to cloisters, convents, hunttbries; add th(( 
hke. Men say that there are a socnr^ dt- nuiis-^ 
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•diit 18, 8iieh as were nuns — ^who mareh alwliys 
with bis company.^ 

' <* Get yourself in readiness hastily, Seignor 
Durward,^ said Isabelle, interrupting this d&» 
tail, ^^ since to your £uth I must needs commit 
. myself.^ 

No sooner had the Syndic and Quentin left die* 
toom, than Isabelle begui to ask at Gertrude va- 
rious questions concerning the roads, and abfortb'y 
with such deamess of spirit and pertinence, that 
the latter could not help exclaiming, ^^ Lady, I 
wonder at you ! — I have heiu*d of masculine firm^ 
ness, but yours app^u*s to me more than belongs 
t6 humanity.^ 

** Necesrity," answered the Countess — " ne^ 
cessity, my friend, is the mother of couragie, as 
of invention* No long tikne since, I fainted when 
I saw a drop of blood shed from a trifling cut-f- 
X have since seen life-blood flow around me, I 
may say, in wavesj yet I have retakied my senses 
and my self-possesrion.-^— Do not think it was 
an easy task,^ she added, laying on Gertrude's 
arm a ti^mbling hand, although she still spoke 
with a firm v<»ce ; ^^ the Uttle world within in^ 
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id like a garrison besieged by a thousand ifbes, 
whom nothing but the most determined resdlu-^ 
tion can keep from storming it on every band, 
and at every moment Were my situation one 
whit less perilous than it i»— were I not sensible 
that my only chance to escape a fate more hor- 
rible than death, is to retain my recollection and 
self-puBsesaon— Gertrude, I would at this moment 
throw myself into your arms, and relieve my 
bursting bosom by such a transport of tears and 
sorrow, as never rushed from a breaking heart !^ 

** Do not do so, lady !^ said the sympathizing^ 
Fleming; '^take courage, tell your beads, throw 
yourself on the care of Heaven; and surely, if 
ever Heaven sent a deliverer to one ready to pe* 
rish, that bold and adventurous young gentle, 
man must be designed for yours. There is one, 
UM}^^ she added, blushing deeply, ^' in whom I 
have some interest. Say nothing to my father ;. 
but I have ordered my bachelor, Hans Glover,, 
to wait for you at the eastern gate, and never tOr 
see my face more, unless he brings word that he: 
has guided you safe fioom the territory.^ 

To kiss her tenderly was the only way in which . 
theyoungQountess could expresshertbanks to the 
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ot the tobcaoo affeptionatdy^ aAd added^ with « 
Ipiikf ^^Nay^ if tiro iiiaideiMaiid. their ^voled 
faocliciaBi 'duiiiot succi^ed ipi Adkgaise and- oa 
eklApey the wbrld is changed kom ^at I aih tifld 
it wiDSt to ba.^ ' 

! A part d£.thia apeedi> ngiin diked tfaeedbiir 
into tha Ooimt^aBlB ]^ald> cheeki^ wbicb was liol 
l^emenad bjr Quei^tin^s sudden afip^raDee. He 
telenad ootii|d«lal]r attiied aa aFJcouah bodr-nf 
the 4iett^ cUtts^ in the ikxliday suit of Peter, wfav 
iflEpreted his kJtetest lit ^ youDg Scot by the 
leadbeas vitfa vhicH be parted with itfor |iis usk i 
ilh^ ^ooe^ at the saoi^ tioie, that, were he to be 
cu^ed ind tnggoA worse than erer wna bifllodc^s 
bide, |beydKmU< make-nothing biit -of bhn/tb 
the betraying oi the- yofiag Iplksi /Dwo stout 



MaUsl, who rfe^jily desiFi^ theC^titus'afid')^^ 
attendant no haraa, 'SO tthat she ii>ii]dnAe her 
own lioasik apu^lisp^y dear of the dangers ^faiok 
mij^tkttepd uppB'hailMiiiring the^ l^hi^dd 
them mbu^taiid go off* with great «atiifiii:tion, 
after teUii^ them that ifaey would find their way 
to the east gate 'by keeping their eye p|i Peter, 
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vho w&» Uk waik itk that directtoa as tb^ir gui4e» 
but vitboul; hdklitig any.yinbl^ conUAunvT^tipii 

The instaoyt ber {paests had dffpaxtj^f, M^^b^ 
Mabd took' jtbe op^ortUmty Xq xe^ a Iwg p^fiflr 
ticid lecture to Trudchcto tipon tbe fqlly of j^e^^r 
«lf xdmandea, whereby the flauntipg jfidi^ of the 
court f^neixf groK& so bold and v^tUroU8» ^it, 
jii8tea4 of applying to Uam lEjoaie baoett jhowe- 
"wifery^/they.miust tide, for^ooth^ a dai^sel-ertfUit- 
Ing tbroi]^h the country, vith no heUes attendiycit 
dton eoliae i41e aquire, dehauAed p$ge» i^ rakfe- 
litily archer from fco^gn parts, to £he grefctdm- 
ger of their bl^altb, the impoirlgriahul^ of <their 
aubstaace, and tbe irreparable prejudids cf their 

. All this -Gertrude bdoLrd m sileuo^ and witb- 
oui reply $ bEat, oonsidering her character, it 
9i%bt be doidbted whether she derived frbm- it 
&e praekickl inference which it ^ak her mother^ 
purpose to enforce. « 

Meantime, the travellers had gained the east- 
ern gate of the dty, traversing crowds of people, 
who were fortunately too much busied in the ^ 
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ttdeal ercnU and rumours of the hour, to pve 
any attention to a couple who bad so little to mi« 
der thm appearance remarkable* They paved 
the guards in virtue of a permianon obtained for 
them by PaTilkmi but in the name of fab coU 
league Rouslaer, and Ihey took leare of Beter 
Geislaer with a friendly, though brief, ezdwa^a 
of good wishes on ather side. Immediately aftar^ 
wards, they were joined by a stout young man^ 
riding a good grey horse, who presently made 
himself known as Hans Glover, the bachelor of 
Trudchen Pavilion. He was a young fdlow with 
a good Flemish countenanoe«-Hiot, indeed, of the 
most intellectual east, but arguing more hilari^f 
and good-humour than wit, and, as the Countess 
could not help thinking, scarce worthy to be ba>» 
chelor to the genax>us Trudchen. He seemed, 
however, fully denrous to second the views which 
she had fcmned in their favour; for, salutua^ 
them respectfully, he asked of the CSountess in 
Flemish, on which road she desired to be con^ 
ducted ? 

^^ Guide me,'' said she^ ^< towards the neaieet 
town on the fixmtiers of Brabant** 
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' ^ You have then settled the end and oligect of 
your journey ?** sud Quentin, approaching his 
horse to that of IsabeUe, and (^peaking Fraich^ 
Jirfaich their guide did not understand. 

^ Surely,^ replied the young lady; << for, si*- 
tuated as I now am, it mustbe of no small d&. 
tsiment to me if I were to |Hrolong a journey in 
my present drcumstanoes, erea though the ter« 
mination should be a rigorous prison.^ 

*< A prison?** said Quentin. 

'^ Yes, my friend, a prison ; but I will take 
care that you shall not share it** 

^^ Do not talk«^o not think of me,** said 
Quentin. " Saw I you but safe, my own cout 
cems are little worth minding^** 

<< Do not speak so loud,** said the Lady Isa* 
bdle ; '^ you will surprise our guide-— you see he 
has already rode on before us ;** — for^ in truth, 
the good-natured Fleming, doing as he desired 
to be done by, had removed from them the con» 
stnunt of a third person upon Quaitin*8 first mo- 
tion towards the lady.— ^^ Yes,** she contmued, 
when she noticed they were friee from observa- 
don, *< to you, my fri^, my protector-^why 
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ahduM I be.isfafutted to eali you whiat Heareii 
has madeyofi to.M0>-^U> you. it U injr duty t# 
ley^ thit jny i«^l«ktioii,k takeki to return to my 
native couitiy, waAito throvmyfletf ob theiiM>. 
ey ci 'the Dtdce <^ Burgundy. It was Hmiaken, 
though welL-iiaeadt advice,.. 'wfaieh ii^duced jna 
ever td wijthdiaw frapi hia proiectioo, and|ilaca 
nyselfunidcr that of thecxafty and fakes hagm 
of France.^ 

<^ And you resolve to lieooiiie the bn^o, then, 
oStfae Gohiit of Caaa|K)-lNueo, tUe unworthy fa< 
vourite of Charles?'?' ' * 

Thus spoke. Quentin, with a voice iii which 
internal agony atruggl^ with his d^ire to assume 
an indifferent tone, fifc'e that of the poor condemn- 
ed criminaly when, ailRiisting a ifirmness which he 
is^far froiGr^BeUng,'he aelis if the death-wnrraili; 
bbari-ived. 

' ^<^Nb, Durw^,tioi^ sttd tlie Lady laajbelle, 
eiuing vfp ereol iu her saddle^ << to that hated 
condition aUBuj^guudyVjpo^w^ diall net tt^ a 
daughter of die House of €rbyb. burgundy may 
srise on my lands and fiefs, he niay imprison my 
person m a convent ^ but that is the w^rst I hate 
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ti»;«xp|!<lt ; bud wcise-^bm Ih^t I wilUndure ett 
hf^y» iny bmd to jCaroixhJbasao.^ 
i f^ >TJle wocBt !'' said Quentin t« f'' Md wl»t /wor« 
€•& .iftcrebe 'than plundiair and unpruioBiTOili ?<^ 
Qh^ tlfiiiki IrhUe you havQ^&dd's fttje jiur around 
]r#ii|aiKl one •bj!:yQqridd««whdivv&U.iiauird. life 
lo oDridiict you to Eoglaiou^ to GamUnji; even 
t» Seodaftd, in/ all c(f nUcfa y^ou would fihd ga« 
■dbttspootectots^-^) irhile tfaia ia (ha edae» do 
liat nesoke so liualily to ^fann^on llie ineana of lu 
berty, tbe best gift that Heaven gjiveb WO^ well 
sung a poet of my own land— 

" Ah, Freedom is a noble thing— 
Bitodom niftkan inm ta hftfe likioi^^ 
Freedom the zest to rfeasure gives— 
■' He lives at ease wholfteely lives. 
o; .Gfi«f,,««kiifff,pfOftifh>yiWit, flip all. r 
Samm*d up within the name of thrall." 

'; Site ^stiened 'i^hhi a inelabcholy frmiteito her 
gnidili tirade Sii^^raiaei of fifaerly ; «hd llien tv^ 
awe^ad; aftai jarBioi;kiiitlB panae^ ^ Bnieddmia for 
msD fkiie«<''^teMUi- wxaX bvet seek> a pnideotor^ 
siaoe nature nbde ter incapoMe to defend her- 
ijel^. ;And wlmre am I to find one.'—- In tbe vo* 
luptuary Bdwdn^ of England-i-in tbe inebriated 
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Wenoealaus of Germany— in Scotland ?-i-Aiii 
Durward, were I your sister, and could you pio* 
mile me shelter n^ some of those mountain-glens 
^hich you love to describe, where, for charity, or 
for the few jewels I have preserved, I might 1^ 
an uidiarassed life, and forget the lot I was bom 
U>— Could you promise me the protection of 
some honoured matron of the land — of some ba* 
ron whose heart was as true as his sw<» d - * > th a fc 
were indeed a prospect, for which it were wortb 
the risk of farther censure to wandcar farther and 
wider T 

There was a faultering tenderness of voice, 
with which the Countess Isabelle made this ad* 
mission, that at once filled Quentin with a sen- 
sation of joy, and cut him to the very heart He 
hesitated a moment ere he made an answer, has- 
tily reviewing in his mind the possibility there 
might be that he could procure her shelter m 
Scotland ; but the melanchdiy truth rushed on. 
bim, that it would be alike base and cruel to point, 
out to her a course, which he had not diemost. 
distant power or means to render safis. ^^ Lady,^ 
he said at last, <' I should, act foully against my 
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honour and oath of chivahy, did I suffer you to 
^tound any plan upon the thoughts that I have 
the power in Scotland to a£S>rd you other protect 
tioo; than that of the poor arm which is now- by 
your side. I scarce know that my blood flows 
in the veins of an individual who now lives in 
my native land. The £night of Innerquharity 
stormed our castle at midnight, and cut off all 
that belonged to my name. Were I again in Scot- 
land, our feudal enemies are numerous and pow- 
erful, I single and weak ; and even had the King 
a dedre to do me justice, he dared not, for the 
sake of redressing the wrongs of a poor indivi- 
dual, provoke a chief who rides with five hundred 

horse.*** 

*' Alas !^ said the Countess, ** there is then no 
comer of the world safe from oppreanon, since it 
rages as unrestrained amongst those wild hills 
which afford so few objects to covet, as in our 
•rich and abundant Lowlands !^ ^ 

<' If is a sad truth, and I dare not deny it,*** 

sfud the Scot, ^^ that, for little more than the plea- 

sure of revenge and the lust of bloodshed, our 

hostile elans do the work of executioners on each 

11 
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Other; and O^Iviesv asid the like act thd- siinie 

•oeceii in Sbotlund^ as De kMaidc and Us ireb- 

hert dp in tfaiS'opiHitryk'? 

•^ No morel of Seotland, thte»* sidd IsitbeUe, 

with atone of indifibrenoe, eidior leal ^ idfeiisted 

»*-^ no more of Soodand^-^ipliich indeed I itieii. 

timed t>Qt m jestj to Me if you bafly diMd re- 

conlfaielid tb me^ as a place of vest, theiftMt dh- 

tracied kingdom in Europe. It was but il tHiA 

of yaat sino^ty, ^idi I rejoioe tb isee may bb 

TeBed on, even when your palfiafibes ai^ 'inidit 

atnmgly ettcited. ' So, otiee niote^ I ii^ think df 

no other pvoleetioiji thui cxA 4Je aibrded by the 

first hononrahle bieron 4ioldhig of Bubs Cbarks^ 

to whom I am determined to render mysdf;* 

• ^ And why not mther betake ytmrself to your 

own estate^ aqd toydur omh strong eastle,. « 

ytiu des^ned wh^ at Tb«rs?^ said Quentin. 

*^ Why not call wsovaad you the vassals of yoitr 

father, and make ^ti^eaty with Burgaudy, rather 

than surrender yourMf to him? Surd^ there 

miist be many a bold hea^t thkt would fighn in 

your cause; and I know at least of Oti^ who 

would wilhi^ly lay down his life to give exam{4e.^ 

so 



^^ ^* Alas r mA the Cduntess^ <^ that scheme, 
the suggestion 6f the crafty Lcmis, and, like all 
which he eVer suggested, designed more foi* bis 
advaotage than for xdinej has become hnprftetica- 
\Ae, since it was betray^ to Burgundy by the 
double itraitor Zamet Hayradditi. My kinsman 
WBft^then imprisoned^ and loby hoi^ses^giairisoned. 
Aby attempt ctf nJme woald btit' expose fay vttfr. 
fiflils to die vengeance of Dnice Charles ; and why 
should I oeeasioiii riiore bloodshed than has ^ 
ready taken place on so wdrdiless wi acoount^ 
No, I will submit myself tb my Sovereign ais a 
dutiful vaissal, m all which sUall leinre niy personal 
freedom of chcnoe uninfringM ; th&mther thai I 
trust'tiiy kinsWofaian^tUe Countess Haitidin6;i(rh6 
fir^ couiisdled, and indeed urged tny flight, ha^ 
all* edd^ takeh this wise aiid llon<Mrald^ biep.'' 
\ << Ymir kitiswoman T r^pe&ted Qnetiliti^ aim^ 
kened t6 recbllectionr to whidi* the youttfg Coubt^ 
6SS WHS k'ittitigit^ kiid whidi tH^ rapiii su«xe<efiU 
akm of perilous and stirrinrg events, h^, ^ Wit- 
ters of neftlr^r coneerh^ in fact baniril^ IVom his 
nifemdry. . 



tmO CHAP. XIII. TU^ FLIGHT. 



C( 



Ay-Hoy oou8[nh-4he Countess HameliM of 
Croye-— know you aught of her ?** said the CoubU 
ess Isabelle; *^ I trust she is now under the pro- 
tection of the Burgundian banner. You are n-« 
lent Know you aught of her ?^ 

The last question, urged in a tope ci the most 
snaoous inquiry, obliged Quentih to give soinie 
account of what he knew of the CounCess'^s fate. 
He mentioned, that he had been summoned to 
attend her in a flight from Liege, which he had 
no doubt the Lady Isabelle would be partaker in 
•»Jie mentioned the discovery that had been made 
sitec they had gained the forest— nand finally, he 
told his own return to the castle, and the circum^ 
stances in which he found it. But he said no* 
thing of the views with which it was plain the 
Lady Hameline had left the Castle of SchoiKt 
waldt, and as little about the floatmg report of 
her having fallen into the hands of William de la 
Marck. Delicacy preventedhis even hinting at the 
one, and rq^ard for the feelings of his compani<Hiy' 
at a moment when strength and e;xertion were 
most demanded of her, prevented him from allu-t 
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dii]^ to the latter, which bad, besides, only reach^ 
ed him as a mere rumour. 

This tale, though abridged of those important 
particulars, made a strong impression on the 
Countess Isabdle, who, after riding some time in 
silence, said at last, with a tone of cold displea- 
sure, ^^ And so you abandoned my unfortunate 
relative in a wild forest, at the mercy of a vile Bo- 
hemian and a traitorous waiting-woman ? — Poor 
kinswomim, thou wert wont to praise this youth'^s 
goodiaithr 

^^ Had I not done so, madam,^ said Quentin, 
not unreasonably offended at the turn thus given 
to his gallantry, '^ what had been the fate of one 
tp whose service I was far more devotedly bound ? 
Had I not left the Countess Hameline of Croye 
to the charge of those whom she had herself se- 
lected as counsellors and advisers, the Countess 
Isabelle had been ere now the bride of William 
de la Marck, the Wild Boar of Ardennes.^ 

** You are right,^ said the Countess Isabella 
in her usual manner ; '^ and I, who have the ad- 
vantage of your unhesitating devotion, have done 
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you foul, and ungratefur wrong. But oh, my 
uuhappy kinswoman ! and the wretch Marthon, 
who enjoyed so much of hex confidence and de- 
served it so little-^it was she. that introduced to 
my kinsw<Hnan the wretched Zainet and Hayrad-^ 
din Maugrabin^ who^ by their pretended- know- 
ledge in soothsaying, and astrology^ obtained a 
great ascendancy oy<er Jher.mind.;^ it was she who/ 
strengthening their .predk(tioasi,.eB9oiiraged lier 
in-^I know not what to call* thein-^-delusions 
concerning matches and lovers, which my counn^s 
age rendeiled.ungraceful and improbable. I doilbt 
not that, from the begbihing, we had beensur^^ 
rounded by these snares by Louis of France, in 
order to determine us to > take refuge at his court, 
or rather to put ourselves into his power ; after 
wiiich rash act on our part, how unkingly, un- 
knightly, ignoble, ungentlemanly-like, he. hath 
conducted hiitiself towards us, you, Quentin 
Durward, can bear witness. But alas I my kins- 
woman-^what think you will be her Jate P"^ - 
. Endeavouring to inspire hopes which he scarce 
felt, Durward answered, that the avarice of 
these people was stronger than any other passion ; 
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that Marthon^ even when he left them, seemed to 
act rather as the Lady Hameline'*s protectress ; 
and, ia-^ne, that it was difficult to concave any 
object these wretches could accomplish by the iiU 
usage or murder of the Countess, whereas they 
might be gainers by treating her well, and putting 
Iier to ransom. 

To lead the Ooihitess Isabelle^s thoughts from 
this melancholy subject, Quentin irankly told her 
the treachery of the Maugrabin, which he had 
discovered in the night-quarter near Namur, and 
which appeared the result of- an agreement be- 
twixt'the King and William de la Marck. Isa- 
belle shuddered with horror, and Ihen recover- 
ing hei'self, said, ^* I am ashamed, and I. have 
sinned in permitting myself so far to Joubt of 
the saints^ protection, as for an instant to have 
deemed possible the acccmiplishment of a scheme 

I 

so utterly cruel, base, and dishonourable, while 
there are pitying eyes in Heaven to look down 
on human miseries, ft is not a thing to be 
thought of with fear, or abhorrence, "but to be 
rejected as such a piece of incredible treachery 
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and ytUainyy as it were athdam to believe could 
ever be successful. , But I now see plainly why 
that hypocritical Marthon oflten seemed to foster 
every seed of petty jealousy or disoontait be- 
twixt my poor kiaswomaii and myself^ wlubt 
she always mixed with flattery, addressed to the 
individual who wa^ present^ whatever could pre- 
judice her against her absent cousul Yet n^ver 
didldream shecouldhaveph)ceededsofarastD 
have caused my once affectionate kimiwcmmn to 
have left iine behind in the perils of B^onwaldt, 
ivhile fihe made her own escapeJ^ 

'^ Did the Lady HameHne not meMion to yon, 
then,^ s£ud Quentin, ^^ her intended^ flight ?^' 

^' Hb^ replied die Countess, *^ but she al- 
luded -to some oonununication which Marthon 
was to make to me. To say truths my poor 
kinswoman'^s head was sottimed by thfe myste- 
rious jargon of fhie miserable Hayraddin, whom 
that day she had admitted to a long andiseciet 
conference, and she threw out so many slirange 
bints, tfaatf-^that«-^ih diort, I cared not to press 
on' her, when in that humour, for aiiy expku 
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nation. Yet it was cruel to leave me behind 
her.^ 

<* I will excuse the Lady Hameline from such 
unkindness,^ said Quentin ; ^ for such was the 
agitation of the momoit, and the darkness of the 
hour, thai I believe the Lady Hameline as cer- 
tainly concaved herself accompanied by Iier 
nUce^ a$ I at the same time, deceived by Mar- 
thongs dress and demeanour, su}^x)8ed I was in 
the company of both the Ladies of Crdye ;-— and 
of her especially,"^ he added, with a low but de^ 
termined voice, *^ without whom the weallli of 
woiids would not have tempted me t6 leave 
Schonwaldt/ 

Isabelie stooped her head fonrard, and seemed 
scarce to hear the emphasis with which Quaitin 
had spdiLcn. But she turned her face to him 
again wten he begmi to speak of the policy of 
Louis; and it wis not ch^cult for them, by 
mutual communication, to ascertain that the Bo- 
hemian brothers, with th^ur accomplioe MaitBon, 
had been the agaits of ' that cfafty monarch, ai- 
thbugh Zamet, theeldierof 'them, with a perfidy 
peculiar to his race, had atteinpted to play a 
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double game, and had been punished accordingly. 
In the same humour of mutual confidence, and 
forgetting the singularity of their own situatibn, 
as well as the perils of the road, the travellers 
pursued their journey for several hours, only 
stopping to refresh their horses at a retired dorff\ 
or hamlet, to which they were conducted by 
Hans Glover, who, in all other respects^ as well 
as in leaving them much to their own freedom in 
conversation^ conducted himself like a person of 
reflection and discretion. 

Meantime, the artificial distinction which di- 
vided the two lovers, (for such we may now term 
them,) seemed dissolved, or removed, by the cir* 
cumstances in which they were placed ; for if the 
Countess boasted the higher rank, and. was by 
Inrlh entitled to a fortune incalculably larger than 
that of the youth, whose revenue lay in his sword, 
it was to be considered that, for the present, she 
was as poor as he, and ^r her safety, honour, 
and life, exclusively indebted to his presence of 
mind, valour, and devotion. They spcice not in- 
deed of love, for though the young lady, her 
heart full of gratitude and confidence, might have 

18 
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pardoned such a declaration, yet Quentin, on 
whose tongue there Was laid a check, both by na* 
tural timidity and by the sentiments of chivalry, 
would have. held it an unworthy abuse ci her 
situation had he said any thing which could have 
the appearaiice of taking ui(^due advantage of the 
opportunities which it afforded them. They spoke 
not then of love, bat the thoughts of it were on 
both sides unavoidable ; aibd thus they were pla-* 
ced in that rejat^n to. each Qther, in which s^ti. 
m^ts of mutual regard are rather understood 
than announced, and which, with the freedoms 
which it permit^ and the uncertainties that attend 
it, often fotms the most delightful hoiirs of hu« 
man existence, and as frequently leads to those 
which are darkened, by disappointment, fickle- 
ness, and all th6 pains of blighted hope and unre- 
quited attachment. 

1 1 was two hours after noon, when the travellers 
were alarmed by the report of the guide, who, with 
paleness and horror in his countenance, said that 
they were pursued by a party of De la Marck'a 
Sckwdarz-^eitera. These soldievs, or rather ban- 
ditti, were bands levied in the Lower Circles of 
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Gennany^andresembledtheLanzknechuineveTj 
particular, except that the former acted aa light 
4»Talry. To maintain the name of Black Tioop- 
ers, and to strike additional terror into their ene« 
mies, they usually rode on black chargers, and 
smeared, with black ointment their arms and ac- 
coutrements, in which operati<m thor hands and 
faces crfien had th^ share. In morals and in fe» 
rocity these ^hwarz^reiters emulated their pe« 
destnan brethren the Lanzknechts. 

Ota looking back, stnd discoyering along the long 
fefel road which they had traversed a cloud of 
dust adrandng, with one or tw'o of the headmost 
troopers riding furiously in front of it, Quentin 
addressed his companion—-^' Dearest Isabelle, I 
have no weapon left save my sword ; but ^nee I 
cannot fight for you, I will fly with you. Could 
we gain yonder wood that is before us before they 
come up, we may easily find means to escape.^ 

<^ So be it, my only friend,^ said Isabelle, 
pressing her. horse to the gallop; *^and thou, 
good fellow,^ she added, addressing Hans Qlo- 
ver^ ^' get thee <^ to another road, and do not 
stay to partake our misfortune and danger.^ 

19 
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- The honest Fleming shook his headland m- 
swered her generous exhortation, with Neinynem!' 
das geht mcfds^ aiid continued to attend theniv 
all three ridiiig towards the shelter of the wood> 
as fast as tlseir jaded horses could go, pursued,: 
at the- same time, 'by the ^hwarz*reiters, who 
increased theifr^pace when they saw them fly. 
dut notwithstanding the fatigue of the horses, 
still the fugitives, b^ing unarmed, and rid&ig> 
lighter in cbiise<)uence, had considerably the ad-^ 
vantage of the pursuers^ and were within about 
a quarter of a mile of the wood, when a body of 
men-at-arms, under a knight'^s pennon, was disco- 
vered advancing from the cover, so a^ to intercept 
their flight. 

^* They have bright armour,*' said Isabelle ; 
^^ th^y must be Biirgundians. Be they who they 
will, we must yield. to them, rather than to the 
lawless miscreants who pursue us." 
• A moment after, she exclaimed, looking on the 
pennon, ^' I know the cloven heart which it dis- 
plays ! It is the banner of the Cduiit of Creve* 
coeur, a noble Burgundian—to him I will surren- 
der myself 
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Quentin Durward sighed, but what other al- 
ternative remained? and how happy would he 
have been but an instant before, to have heea 
certain of the escape of Isabella even under worse 
terms ? They soon joined the band of Crevecoeur, 
and the Countess demanded to speak to the 
leader, who had halted his party till he should 
reconnoitre the Black Troopers ; and as he ga^ed 
onher with doubt and uncertainty, she said, *< No* 
ble Count, — Isabelle of Crojre, the daughter of 
your old companion in arms. Count Hdnold of 
Croye,J*enders herself, and afidcs protection from 
your valour for her and hers.**' 

'* Thou shalt have it,^ fidr kinswoman, were it 
against a host— always excepting my Hege Lord 
of Burgundy. But there is little time to talk of 
it. These filthyJooking .fiends haive made a halt, 
as if they intended to dispute the matter.— ^By 
Saint George of Burgundy, they, have the inso- 
lence to advance'agun^t the bannerol Crevecceur ! 
—•What, will not the knaves beruled ?.— Damian, 
my laiice-^Advance banneiv— Lay your spears in 
the rest*-CrevecQ&ur to the Rescue T 
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Crying his war-cry, and followed by his men- 
at^armsy he galloped rapidly forward to charge 
the Schwarz-reitters. 



END OF VOLUME SECOND. 
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